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A ROPE LET DOWN FROM HEAVEN
Marcel Proust wrote of the experience of waking suddenly in the night and
not knowing where he was, and thus not knowing who he was, of having at
that moment only a rudimentary sense of existence, "more destitute of
human qualities than the cave-dweller." But then the memory of his past,
and thus of himself, would come "like a rope let down from Heaven to draw
me up out of the abyss of not-being, from which I could never have escaped
by myself; in a flash I would traverse and surmount centuries of civilization"
-and thus, he said, he would put together the component parts of himself.
To write history is to provide the rope by which the human community
has the means at any time of discovering itself by recovering its memory of
man's adventure through Time on this planet. Historical work thus involves
an extraordinary responsibility; the strength and quality of the rope is a
matter of no small importance.
To continue with the metaphor, the common experience has been that the
rope which connects us with our past fails at those moments of peril when we
are drifting towards disaster, "empty of human qualities"; the rope breaks.
It breaks either because the workmen who have fashioned it have themselves
almost severed it at the connecting points between one part of the human
community and another, through bias or provincial blindness, or they have
constructed it from shoddy materials, leaving out the really strong strands,
and it pulls apart when asked to bear weight.
In regard to the materials, it should be obvious that the value and the
strength of the historical rope is not in the surface record of events and
personalities, but in issues and ideas; the past can not be recaptured by leaving
out the things which matter. For an example, one has only to turn to the mass
of American Civil vVar literature being produced during these centennial
years. Most of the books are full of sound and fury, but they signify almost
nothing. These are stories for children. Everything is explained except the
issues and values in conflict. These historians almost achieve the miracle of
writing about the struggle without mentioning American Negro slavery.
For four years in the middle of the nineteenth century Americans slaughtered each other; during the previous four hundred years the men and nations
of western Christendom had been continually and systematically kidnapping
and enslaving the people of a continent, killing millions in the process of
enslaving other millions. A rope which does not connect these parts of experience will not lift us out of our cave.
The typical pattern is that the historian cuts the rope connecting his own
tribe or nation with other communities because he sees the past through the
sick fever of nationalism, of group prejudice. He depicts the past as a crude
melodrama with good and bad men; the tangle of motives and forces are
simplified and distorted to serve the interests of the transitory grouping of
people of which he is a member. Jules Benda has spoken of this as the "treason
(Concluded on page 138)
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Robert Gordon

JOURNAL OF A VOYAGE FROM
BALTIMORE TO SAN FRANCISCO~
By Robert Gordon
1849
Edited and Annotated by
REGINALD R. STUART AND GRACE

D.

STUART

PART I
Primarily, migration to California during the middle years of the Nineteenth
Century was due to intolerable economic conditions in other parts of the
world. The diary of Robert Gordon, herewith presented, pin-points the
reactions of an educated, government-employed son of Ireland. Spelling,
capitalization, and punctuation are given as preserved in the cloth-bound,
meticulously executed document of a hundred years ago.
Many accounts of the "trip 'round the Horn" are extant-few give as
extensive details as found herein. Generally, the arrival in San Francisco
signified the end of writing-Gordon's account is one of the few that covers
the frantic scurrying from camp to camp to locate the "strike" or stroke of
fortune. Like many others, eventually he found it more remunerative to
provide accessories and sustenance, than to mine.
For many years, he was a merchant of Auburn, California. His death,
still unsatisfactorily explained, casts a cloak of mystery about this sensitive,
scholarly, and introversial man, while his diary adds some few facts about
life during the California Gold Rush days.
THE DIARY
lVhscELLANEous MEMORANDA

I was Born on the 1st of January 18 2 5. - - - - - - - - - - - Appointed to the Constabulary Force Nov. 13th 1843.
Entered Depot Nov. 16th 1843.-----------Was Stationed in Rosnakill from the latter part of March 1844,
until May the 1st 1847.-----------Was on leave of absence from my Station, to spend the Christmas
at my Fathers', from Dec. 14th 1846, until January the 14th
I 84 7. - - - - - - - - - - - Took my final leave of Home etc, etc
January 12, 1847.-----------Applied for, and received my discharge from the Force on the
ISt of May, 1847.-----------NoTES oN EMIGRATING To AMERICA

"Adieu, Adieu! my native shore
Fades o'er the waters blue;
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The nightwinds sigh, the breakers roar,
And shrieks the wild sea-mew.
Yon Sun which sets upon the sea,
We follow in his flight.
Farewell awhile to him and thee.My native Land - Good Night"!

The preceeding lines of Byron, though very appropriate in such a case as
that of which the following is a memorandum, falls short of fully expressing
my feelings on this occasion. As reclining on "The Breezy Deck" my eyes
traced for the last time the fading outlines of the bold rocky Coast of the
Land of my Nativity. That land in whose interests are enlisted the sympathies
of the great and good of other countries. But which is fraught with su~h
peculiar interest to the breast of every Irishman, and from which, with all1ts
hallowed recollections so many of her sons are reluctantly compelled to part,
and search in other countries for those privileges, and advantages which
Providence with a lavish hand hath bestowed on their own country.
But which, in consequence of circumstances connected with that unhappy
people which it is not my present purpose to mention, they cannot reasonably hope to enjoy on their own soil. 2
My design in the following lines, is simply to preserve from forgetfuln~ss
the dates with a few particulars of the incidents which may be taken notlce
of and which are void of interest to all except the writer.
At 4 o'clock A.M. May sth r847. "The Barque R. H. Douglass," Capt.
Norville, with twenty-six steerages, and two Cabin passengers, weighed
anchor from Rathmullen bo. Donegal, Ireland, for Balta. U. S. America.
I had intended to sail to Qubec, and made my arrangements accordingly,
But the vessel in which I had engaged passage disappointed me by sailing
before the appointed time. There was then in port no other emigrant vessel
except "The R. H. Douglass" of Balta. U. S. which was to sail by the next
morning. I arrived in Rathmullen 3 on the 4th of May. on which eveni~g
the Quebec vessel put to sea, leaving me just enough of time to secure a cabm
passage in the "Douglass," returning from doing so I narrowly escaped
drowning by accidentally falling off the boat into the sea, which at the time
was running very high. After my escape I returned on boat with my baggage
at r o'clock on the morning of the 5th of May having this soon reconciled
myself to the circumstances which changed the place of my destination from
Canada to the United States. Though in the former place I had reason to
expect some influential friends, and in the latter could not expect to meet
any, nor could I hope to be able to travel far from the place of my landing,
without first recruiting my funds.
Such were my auspices on the 5th of May, as I added one to the number
on board 'The Douglas', which, with wind and tide in her favor, stood out
to sea while in rapid succession the familiar objects of the Coast seemed
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receeding from our view, till at length they became indistinct in the dim
distance.
At r 2 o'clock, M. lost sight of the main land, and at 4, P.M. lost sight of
Tory Island, Thus, shutting out from our view the last vestage of "The Green
Isle", and with it nearly all we valued in life. The sudden transition with the
reflections which usually attend such scenes, as a natural consequence, cast
a melancholy gloom over the minds of the passengers, which was soon augmented by a general attack of sea-sickness This lasted three days, when they
began to recover, and soon of sickness and gloom took their leave for the
voyage.
May I 2th. We have made in this first week of our sailing I 340 miles,
nearly half way from Ireland to America. Thus far we've had a favorable
wind, our best running yet, has been I 3 knots.
Sunday, May 23fd. Longitude at Noon 64 °, 24', Is", West, or 559 Yz miles
distant from Cape Henry the nearest point of land. Seen eight vessels this
morning before 8 o'clock.
Sunday May 3oth. No religious services here on the Sabbath. I never
remember being absent from Church so long. We are now in the Gulf of
Mexico. Latitude at noon, 36 o, 56' North. Longitude 7 I o, 40' West. In consequence of adverse winds we have made but 329 miles of our Course during
the past week. The heat is intense, the Thermometer stood 79 ° in the salt
water this morning. Today the inhabitants of the deep seem disposed to escort
us on our course, amongst them I noticed a multitude of grampus, Porpoises,
Black fish, and some Dolphin. The Capt. succeeded in spearing one of the
latter of which we partook at breakfast. The Thermometer fell to 68 ° this
evening indicating that we are getting out of the hot waters of the Gulf
stream. We have had very unfavourable winds the last few days, today the
wind is fresh and fair.- seen three ships today.
Sunday, ISt of June I847· This morning set in calm and foggy, which
disappointed us not a little, as we expected to see land by daylight. The Capt.
thinks he'd better put about to sea, as he fears with this light breeze that the
currents may take him on the shore in the fog.- I I o'clock A.M. the mists
have lifted a little, and we have got the first sight of land to the S. E. of our
course. Columbus could not have viewed the American Coast with more
eagerness, or intensity, than I. did from the Main-top. To me it presented a
very novel aspect, who had been accustomed to associate with the name of a
seacoast, the idea of a range of towering rocks, and through their irregular
openings affording the weather-beaten mariner a refreshing peep at a beautiful fertile country something like Ireland. In the present case it was quite
different, here nothing was to be seen but a long low sandy beach, with a
background of gloomy woods, presenting no variety to relieve the sight nor
any indication of the rapid progress of civilization, and improvement, so
much the theme of the Western World.
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At I 2 o'clock, noon, we were boarded by a Pilot, and the mists having
cleared away, we stood into the spacious and beautiful Chesapeake Bay, the
shore scenery of which near its mouth, has little to diversify the sameness
and solitude of the dismal woods. But so soon as we got inside "the Capes",
(Cape Henry and Cape Charles, the former on the Eastern and the latter on
the Western extremity of the Bay) and commenced changing our course
with the natural curvity of the Bay, we began to notice signs of a settled
Country. By the aid of the glass I was enabled to see what to me appeared
quite new, this was the wooden houses which I afterward found so common
in America. We passed Smith's Island, which as we approached seemed to
rise in an oval form from the bosom of the quiet waters, leaving it astern, we
came in sight of the first floating light, which is 30 miles inside of Cape Henry
light. Here "The Bay" presented a very enlivening picture, I counted from
the Quarter-deck 36 vessels, steering in every direction, they were principally coasting-craft, with some heavy ships. I took this to be a strong indication of the activity and enterprising spirit which so eminently characterize
the Americans. About 9 o'clock P.M. the wind changed ahead and became
squally, when having no particular desire of exposing myself to "the rage
of elements," I "turned in", and had a comfortable night's sleep, awaking
from which on the morning of the znd of June. I found the "Barque" beating
against a head wind which changed towards evening, when we commenced
making considerable headway, but were becalmed in the course of the night.
June 3fd. Wind favorable, got out our stunn-sails alow and aloft, hoisted
top-royals, and ran up "the star spangled-banner" -taking all possible state
approaching Baltimore. While nearing the City the shore assumed a more
agreeable appearance presenting more frequently farm houses, and gentlemen's residences, surrounded by beautiful parks while the fields of waving
corn, and other crops gave an air of richness to the landscape rarely surpassed. We arrived at the quarantine ground about noon, and cast anchor,
awaiting a visit from the Dr. who in a short time came aboard and appeared
highly pleased with the healthy looks of the passengers in consequence of
which "The Douglass" was taken alongside Wilson's Wharf where she cast
anchor, for the purpose of disembarking on the 29th day from Ireland. We
were only 25 days from land to land, and three days coming up the Bay.
No sickness, nor any other casualty having happened to us. Thanks to a
kind Providence.
Thus,- "Though far away,
Though ruthless time hath scattered memory 's dream
Some scenes can ne'er decay,
But rest where all is change, like islands in a stream"
-RoBERT GoRDON

June I Ith I847 · Entered the employ of Mr. King. July 2 ISt I847· Entered
that of James Armstrong Esq. of Baltimore Md. where I remained eighteen
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months. Toward the close of the latter period the important discoveries of
mineral wealth in California, began to create a great excitement, causing a
general rush of emigration to San Francisco. As this gold fever continued to
rage, I found myself attacked with the contagion and likely to be carried off.
There were two obstacles in my way at this time which never before caused
me so much concern. These were the want of plenty of money to defray the
necessary expense of the undertaking, and my unwillingness to sever some
ties of friendship into which I had lately entered. The latter of these had to
yield to my success over the former ·while in the straitness of my circumstances I had recourse to my Friend Mr. Armstrong, who, when he understood my intentions respecting this new enterprise, with his characteristic
generosity, offered me what money I required to complete my outfit, with
much more which I did not proper to accept besides any quantity of such
goods as his Manufactory produced. Of these I took a fair sample to try
the California market. About this time two other young men from the same
establishment (Messrs Price & Gunn) caught the fever, so we three Commenced preparations together, took passage on board "The Ship Xylon"
which weighed anchor from Baltimore on the 3fd of February 1849, and
landed in San Francisco, Cal. September the 14th same year.- a journal of
the voyage may be found in the other side of this book.
R. G.
February 3fd
JOURNAL OF A VOYAGE FROM BALTIMORE TO
SAN FRANCISCO VIA CAPE HORN
1849
In writing the following Journal, I do not anticipate that my work will
possess so much pleasing or interesting matter as would repay the trouble of
reading it to an end. My intentions being simply, to state the particulars of
the voyage, which, pre-supposing it to occupy five, or possibly seven months,
and with so little variety as generally characterize a Diary at sea must make
it full of repetitions, and give it an air of tiresome sameness. My principal
design in writing thus elaborately, on the trivial subjects which occupy so
much space in the subsequent pages of this book, is, by practising myself in
this manner, to acquire some proficiency in a branch of my education which
had been much neglected, and at the same time to pass in a harmless employ,
some of my dull hours at sea, and in the end of the voyage have a memorandum of its events preserved for future reference.
Amongst the many vessels up in Baltimore for California at the period of
our departure, there were none which seemed likely to afford such safe and
commodious accommodations to passengers, as the 'Ship Xylon of New
York,' Capt. Browne, chartered by the Firm of Henderson & Co., Baltimore,
and advertised to sail on the 3fd of February.
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With my companions, Mr. Jas. Price & Mr. John Gunn, I engaged a second
Cabin, or as it should more properly be designated, a Steerage Passage, the
terms were$ I 2 5 each, the ship to find us in Navy Rations. My outfit, including all my expenses, with a considerable sample of merchandise to try the
Californian market, cost me $460.
On the morning of the 3rd of February, I849, having previously completed all our preperations, and got our freight and baggage on board, I took
my leave of a few particular friends, who in consequence of intimate and
sincere friendship were left for the last hour, and then joined the throng
which were pressing towards '/Vaters' Wharf, where we were to embark.
On the wharves were assembled a dense crowd, principally men, ~aitin.g
to take their leave of the handful of adventurers who were about to qmt the1r
homes, in search of Golden treasure in 'parts unknown.' Many of the emigrants, like myself, could not recognise many familiar faces in the vast
assemblage.
I could not discover one with whom was associated the recollections of
Home. Ah! it is sad indeed, to leave for years those whom we love! to place
a wide and envious space between those whose hearts are knit together, and
who seem too much a part of each other to survive a separation. But the
anguish thus felt, is rendered more acute, when we find ourselves about ~o
start on a voyage or journey, which may terminate in the complete dlsappointment of our brightest hopes, or (for aught we know) may lead to
"that bourne from whence no traveller returns."
At I o oclock A.M. we got on board the Steamer Juniata from the deck of
which we were transfered to that of the good Ship Xylon, then lying in. the
stream, awaiting our reception, when after finally exchanging salutanons
with our friends on board, and giving three hearty cheers, in answer to the
crowd on shore, we weighed anchor, and proceeded down the Bay. When
about 6 5 miles from the City, the wind changed ahead, in consequence of
which, it was found necessary to cast anchor, about midnight.
The passengers on this our first day on board have been in very high spirit~,
which I attribute to their having taken an extra glass in parting with the1r
friends, together with the golden dreams which most of them entertained of
the unknown future. About 8 oclock PM. one of the passengers fell do":'n
the ladder of the main hatch, and was so severely stunned as to render hm1
for some minutes insensible, and when recovered from the effects of his fall,
he did not seem conscious of the accident which, though strange, I tho~ght
I could account for, when I got near enough to smell his breath. Our ranons
today consisted of a scanty supply of biscuits and salt meat, with a slight
sprinkling of tea, which, with the aid of a sharp appetite we despatched with
avidity, and though not at all satisfied with our treatment, we had to betake
ourselves to rest.
4th Sunday. At anchor, the passengers engaged in everything but religious
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exercises; Swearing, singing profane songs, card playing, etc. etc. seems to
be the order of the day, a few are trying to read. I fear we have many
'Jonah's' on board, but I hope we have 'ten righteous', on whose account we
may expect to be saved. In the evening most of the young men fell into rank
on Deck, and exercised themselves in foot drill, which was found necessary in
the absence of other means, as a preventive from freezing. There is no stoves
on board except those in the Cookhouses, into the latter places, the passengers
are not allowed to enter. We are to the present, very uncomfortable, yet hope
whispers better things, and we willingly listen to her soothing voice. The
passengers seem well disposed and courteous to each other. We number in
the steerage 1 o8 and in the Cabin 32. Among them are some men of talent and
good breeding. But many are very noisy and vulgar, though the latter is
highly objectionable; it is still better than menalcholy, [sic] of which considering our circumstances, there is very little on board and on the whole I
am satisfied with my fellow sufferers.
We have had a scarcity of every kind of necessaries, except navy bread,
and such as we were served with were of the coarsest quality. We were
formed into messes of eight today, and a little better order is observed. For
our information the following List of Navy Rations was posted up by the
Capt. It is unnecessary to add that the Rations would be more welcome than
the list.
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Pounds

·a'-'....
......

"'"'
~

Sunday
Monday
Tuesday
Wednesday
Thursday
Friday
Saturday
Weekly quantity

~
0

~

....

:::>
0

~

~

"'

u

i:2

"0

·c"'
0
1

14

'lz
'lz
'lz

'14

'lz

4

Fractions of a pint

Ounces

'lz

til

~
~

u

0:

...,

·a
u
U)

i:Q

I4
I4
I4
1
14 I4
I4
I4
'14 I4
'lz

98

....

"':::>

bJ)

C/)

2
2
2

2
2
2

I4

~"'

"'"' u"'0
0

~
0

til

....

u u ...,...,"' "'"'
::l
"'
Either ~ 6

1/4
'14
'14
1/4
'14
'14
'14

til

til

c

"'
0"'
til
til

"'"' :::2
~

....

"'

bJ)

"'c

>

'lz

I

2

2

'lz

I

2

'lz

2

'lz

'lz

I '/4 7 7 4 4 I '12
[sic]

'lz

'lz

5th February was ushered in with the welcome announcement of 'hoisting
anchor,' a stiff breeze from the N.E. and the Pilot crowding sail. Our breakfast this morning consisted of Navy bread and smoked flavoured Coffee, and
called forth loud murmers from the passengers. We are now in our third day,
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and have not received anything like Navy Rations yet. A formal complaint
has been made to Capt. Browne, who has promised us better fare in fun.~re.
The remaining meals today were of a better quality, and more order is bem~
observed. The whiskey is not yet exhausted among the passengers and IS
circulating freely. At nightfall we were 20 miles from the Capes, and the Pilot
unwilling to go out to sea in the dark, lest he might be missed by his boat,
cast anchor for the night. I wrote three letters today, which I gave the Pilot
to mail.
6th. Weighed anchor, at daylight this morning and stood out to sea. At
4 oclock P.M. the Pilot, after much shaking of hands and cheering, left the
Ship. He was a noble little fellow-we wished him a serious and hearty farewell and cheered him to his Boat from which he responded with enthusiasm.
We now feel more lonely than since we started as with him the last visible
connecting link with our friends on shore, is broken. We are now at Sea.
Our day properly closes at 8 P.M. as at that time our lights are extinguished.
7th. We are sailing rapidly on our Course, but the passengers are begi~
ning to show symptoms of seasickness. Amongst the victims, from certm?
unmistakable symtoms, I suppose I'll soon be numbered. Our steerage IS
cold, damp, and disagreeable.
8th. The ship is buffeted by a heavy sea, but is going rapidly on her course.
We are in the Gulf Stream. Nearly all the passengers are knocked over with
seasickness. I could not be much worse and live.
9th. I'm still seasick, but a little better. The ship is on a S. east course,
propelled by a strong N. E . wind. The sea running very high.
roth. Nearly all well of seasickness. I have not been able to take any sustenance for the three previous, except a little Bean Soup at dinner and some
molasses water with a piece of biscuit at teatime. This is a most miserable
place for anyone that is ailing as there is none of the attentions nor necessaries of which a sick person stand in need, and almost every person is in
the same plight. The meat is tainted and so salt, that it cannot be used, and
the coffee and tea has a peculiarly disagreeable flavour, compounded of
smoke and grease. We have had very rough sailing the three days past, but
our ship has made considerable headway, though it must be admitted that
the 'Good Ship Xylon' "has reeled to and fro, and staggered like a drunken
man," and by her uneasy motion imparted to all of us, the levelling contagion
in its most malignant form. We are one week from Balto. today. We hope
the next may be more agreeable to us.
Sunday r r th. The wind very light, the ship running under studding sails.
Two vessels seen ahead crossing our course. The Captains of the messes are
competing with each other in making pies, and other of the multiferious
branches of the cullinary department. We are all well or nearly so. The seasickness with the tempestuous weather having disappeared together. The
previous Journal has been written today as I was only able to keep a mem-
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orandum in pencil. This Sunday has not been honoured by a regular religious
observance. It is our first from Baltimore, and every one has observed it at
discretion.
12th. The wind has again freshened, and the sea runs very high, accompanied by incessant rain. Sea-sickness reappeared amongst us today, of which
I take a heavy part. We are very uncomfortable from the combined effects
of seasickness, inclement weather, and the general disaffection of the gentlemen of the Steerage against the ship authorities, in consequence of the treatment received at the hands of the latter. On this subject there has been a
statement got up and signed by the Captains of the Messes, drawing the
Captain's attention to our neglected state, and requesting redress.
13th. A continuation of damp weather with high wind. Our ship is sailing
rapidly, and seasickness prevailing among the passengers. Captain Browne
has been presented with the statement prepared yesterday, the result of
which was, that we were favored with visit from that august personage
who was pleased to point out to us the way by which \ve could redress
ourselves by washing, scraping, etc. etc. and ultimately wound up his address
by a very insulting insinuation viz-that gentlemen generally brought their
own servants, and that he had no spare men to wait on us. It is unnecessary
to remark the injustice of this procedure when we take into consideration
the fact that, in our contract, we were to be provided with everything which
we respectfully demanded in our present necessity.
14th. Still raining, and blowing, and we sailing rapidly, but otherwise as
uncomfortable as we can be. I'm occasionally seasick.
15th. All well today. We are sailing very slowly, as the breeze is light with
a fine sunshine, of which the passengers are taking advantage, by drying their
clothes, and airing their bedding, and cleaning up after the late rains.
16th. This day, set in calm, and very changeable, sometimes giving forth
a sunbeam, which is immediately concealed by a gloomy sky, accompanied
by a drizzling rain.
qth. Two weeks from Balto. today, and all well. Light breeze this morning, which increased in the afternoon. We have not the satisfaction of knowing our latitude or longitude, as the officers of the ship are so unsocial that
none of the passengers wishes to ask them.
18th. Sunday. Morning fine with good sailing breeze. Bedding, etc. taken
up for airing. At 10 o'clock A.M. a religious meeting has been convened at
the forehatch. The services consisted of singing, reading a portion of scripture, and concluded by singing and prayer. At 11 o'clock A.lVL The Protestant Episcopal form of Morning Prayer, was lead by Mr. Armstrong at the
Main-hatch, and attended by many of the passengers, and at three in the
evening another meeting on the Methodist Principle, was held at the forehatch in which a 'Tract on Sceptics,' was read, which caused Mr. Detwyller,
who till then, was confined to his bed through indisposition, to stand forth
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and acknowledge his Infidel principles, requesting that he might have the
privilege of the perusal of the Tract, when he would be sufficiently recovered,
as he thought there were five or six falsehoods set forth in it, which it would
be well to investigate.
The gentleman who lead the Tract told him he should have it, but that the
reading of it was not pointed at him and hoped that in the future it would
not be made an excuse for interrupting the Prayer Meetings which was
assented to by Mr. Detwyller, who said that he could treat the subject in
their intervals. This is our third Sunday on board, but only the first which
has been observed as the Sabbath by the passengers.
19th. A fine day for sailing-whilst in the act of cleaning up the steerage
this morning, we have been interrupted by the first mate, who attempting to
bully us into submission to his arbitrary orders, completely stopped our
work, or rather, we stopped, lest he should suppose that it was in obedience
to him we were acting. He threatened to stop our allowance of water if we
had not done cleaning at certain hour, which being thought an unjustifiable
encroachment on their liberties, had the effect of bringing their operations
to a premature conclusion. The mate called in the Captain, who in trying to
enforce the orders of his subordinate, met with such determined opposition
from the passengers, together with numerous complaints and charges of
dereliction of duty on his own part which made him request for mutual good
that things should go on as usual, promising that we should have our water,
etc. in proper time. Today, the serving out of butter and cheese, which in
consequence of the manner in which the steward used to divide it, caused
frequent complaints, was left to the passengers to do, they having received
them by the gross, to divide amonst the different messes, which was done to
the satisfaction of all parties.
2oth. This day set in fine. We are so long running on this course that we
think we must be nearly half way between Europe and America. These N. W
trade winds blow sometimes very fresh; I hope we'll soon meet a wind that
will carry us more south. We seen a Barque in the forenoon to the South.
This night, the Ship boy, Peter, was sent down to the steerage to extinguish
the lamps and being delayed in doing so for a few minutes by the passengers,
the first mate beat him severely when he went on deck. The Capt. being
within hearing, reprimanded him for his severity to the crew, and interference with the passengers. We infer that the latter remark was caused by the
conduct of the mate on the previous day, which resulted in the humiliation
of the Captain, the latter concluded by telling the former never to strike
one of the crew, or interfere with a passenger during the remainder of the
voyage, without his orders.
2 rst. Strong south wind. We came in sight of one of the Azore Islands
today-supposed to be Floris. At 12 oclock, ship's time, we were in Latitude
0
39° 20'N. Longitude 3 I vV Seen the island in the forenoon, right ahead, we
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were running on a S. E. course, when within about ten miles of the land put
about on a S. W course. Thus alternately changing our course are we striving to gain to the South. Seen a vessel today on a southerly course.
2211d. This morning set in with a drizzling rain, and fresh breeze changed
on our old S. E. course. This being the anniversary of the patriotic vVashington, many propositions have been made by the passengers for celebrating the
day with appropriate honors, but owing to the miserable circumstances by
which we are surrounded, all hopes of celebrating it, in a manner worthy the
occasion, having been relinguished, and the day passed over in respectful
silence.
I have suffered severely from an attack of diarrhea, and have got some pills
from the ship's Surgeon, and taken one of them according to his directions,
which produced no perceptable effect. As his skill is doubted among us I
took a prescription of my own in preference to his. This was some brandy
and sugar with about fifteen drops of Lauduum; it had no effect, except to
stupify my senses a little.
23rd. Last night has been very wet, the wind changed to the north in the
morning when it cleared up, and soon after the wind fell, when we got out
our studding sails. I have been favored today by a visit from Dr. Ayrs, the
ship physician, who enquired concerning the effects of his medicine. I told
him they were no use, when he informed me that they were not intended to
operate immediately, and hinted something about my disease originating in
something connected with the liver, edifying me at the same time, by telling
me that the cause should be removed before the effects could cease, and without presenting anything to cure this cause, he left me to get well myself.
I then repeated my own preperation of brandy, loaf sugar, nutmegs, oil of
peperment and lauduum, which I find to be the best medicine for my disease.
We seen a vessel ahead today. This night after the lights in the steerage was
extinguished, many of the passengers went on deck and indulged in singing
and noisy mirth, till a late hour, which was very displeasing to the Captain.
That is what it was intended for.
24th. We are steering a course that should take us about midway between
the Cape Verd and West India Islands. Seen a vessel to the westward today.
The Captain has been indulging his petty tyranny by beating three of his
crew. I should have mentioned in yesterday's entry that we formed A debating Club in the steerage. In its list of members are to be found the names of
most of the passengers. I feel nearly well of my late disease.
25th. Steering S. W with a good S. W wind. This being the Sabbath, the
morning service was held at I I o'clock A.M. and at a meeting in the evening,
an extemporaneous address was delivered by Mr. Griffith and the usual forms
of singing and prayer observed with proper and christian solemnity. Our
rations of beef which till now, had been drawn, but from its saltness and bad
quality, could not be used by the passengers, was discontinued by the latter
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after receiving a promise from the Captain that we would get it in any port,
or at any time we should demand it. We now determine to live the seven days
of the week, on three days Rations of Porlc This our fourth Sunday from
Baltimore.
26th. Strong and steady N.E. wind, steering S. W took up our bedding
for the purpose of airing. But soon had to put them back as the spray which
is breaking over the ship wets things on deck, more than the wind can dry.
A meeting has been convened today for the purpose of electing officers for
our debating society, after the election the society adjourned.
27th. This day is of the same character of the few preceding ones, wind,
and course the same. At 3 o'clock P.M. the first regular meeting of the Xylon
Debating Club was held. The question in debate was "whether refinement is
conducive to the happiness of people." The debate was opened by Colonel
Miller in the affirmative, followed by Mr. Harrison in the negative, when
Mr. Sargent spoke in the affirmative, followed by Mr. Jarrett in the negative.
After several other speakers handled the subject, Mr. Sargent wound up with
an able argument in the affirmative, when the meeting adjourned. After the
lights were extinguished about twenty of the passengers went on deck, where
they spent a pleasant hour singing songs and telling stories. Some of them had
taken a glass of the creature, one of the latter named Pratt, who on a former
occasion had some words with the Captain, now fired by the intoxicating
draught, began to get noisy and unruly, and went so far as to strike Mr.
Holly the mate, and one of his fellow passengers of the Cabin, whereupon
the Captain came to him, and in a manner calculated to excite the worst feelings of the unfortunate inebriate, accosted him and loaded him with abusive
epithets, which caused the drunken man to turn on the Captain, the result of
which was that the latter laid hold on him, knocked him down, and otherwise maltreated him. Then calling his mate to his assistance, they both took
him to the cabin and put him in Irons.
28th. The same kind of weather as the previous days, the winds from the
same point, but a little lighter. Steering S. 'iV by S. Many of the passengers
are complaining of sickness, some of the head, and some of the stomach. We
impute it to the very bad water which we are compelled to use. This night
the Captain released the man which he put under arrest last night. The second
mate has opened a very profitable market in the Cabin, for liquors, he is
retailing spirituous drinks, and cider, at a quadruple profit.
MARCH- I849
rst. This day is fine, with a light sailing breeze. Our allowance of water
which according to contract was to be a gallon to each man and instead of
·w hich to the present, we received only three quarts is today reduced to two
quarts each, which again awoke the murmurs of the passengers. This night
the Capt. accused the steerage passengers of stealing a loaf out of the Cabin
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galleys which was thought by some an excellent joke, but the more serious
and well disposed, have taken offence at the accusation, as it is hardly possible
that the steerage passengers could have taken it from a place to w hich they
have no access, and in which there is constantly two Nigger Cooks.
2nd. The fine weather continues. We enjoy a favourable sailing breeze.
Today the second regular meeting of our debating society was held on deck.
The debate was characterized throughout by animation and ability.
Jrd. The weather fine, but the wind getting too light for fast sailing. We
are still steering S. W Seen a ship to the eastward. Seen many porpoises, black
fish, and grampus today. One of the steerage passengers, named Hinds,
very sick.
Sunday 4th. \\farm, and nearly becalmed. The usual forms of religious
services has been attended to, in which most of the Protestants of the different denominations attended. This evening the breeze freshened, and we took
in some of our studding sails. The day being somewhat sultry,-with the
cooling breath of the evening, and the beautiful moonlight of the night, we
became so charmed that many of us forgot for the time our present circumstances, and allowed our thoughts to wander unchecked, feasting on the
memory of the persons, places, and occupations, that still are dear to the
heart, their value being still enhanced, in proportion to the time and distance
which seperates. At a late hour the select little company of which I was one,
reined in their thoughts, and leaving the deck retired to our berths.
5th. This morning has been fine and cool, becalmed in the evening, seen a
Barque to the westward, on a northerly course. Some of the steerage passengers have been accused by the Captain of stealing Indian Corn. There
had been some missing, and the nigger in whose charge it was left would not
account for it any other way but that the passengers had stolen it, which led
to an investigation, which completely "turned the tables" on the nigger in
addition to which he was tied down, and well lashed. This being the inauguration day of President Taylor, many of the passengers mad a plea for their
patiotism, to gratify, their appetites for spirituous drinks. They succeeded in
making themselves Constitutionally drunk, and conspicuously ridiculous.
Many of them lay on deck all night in a disgusting plight. But considering
that we are in about 9°N. Latitude, we do not anticipate any bad consequences from sleeping in the open air.
6th. This day is fine. The tropical climate is rather hot for most of us,
especially such of us as has never been in these latitudes before. There are a
good many sore heads, and even some arms in slings among our shipmates
after yesterday's spree. Seen an American Barque on a N. W course. Seen
some flying fish, and water fowl of a different description from those seen
hitherto. We are divesting ourselves of the warm clothing which the North
American climate rendered necessary for us to wear. Some are going barefoot. I tried the latter but found it more intolerable to bear the heat of the
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deck, than my boots, slippers is the common feet wear, and all are vieing with
each other in dressing in the lightest clothing. The third regular meeting of
our debating society was held this day on deck. The question in debate was
"Whether a Republican form of government be adapted to the French
People". The debate was upheld ably by a few disputants but many were
prevented from attending, in consequence of their indisposition, brought on
by yesterday's debauch.
7th. Today we are nearly becalmed. At noon we were in Latitude 4 o 39'N.
or 279 miles from the equator and somewhere between 25° and 30° E. Longitude. We cannot ascertain the latter exactly, as our officers are so uncivil as
to deny us such information and we would not know our Latitude, only for
a seaman, one of the crew, who occasionally takes an observation, but cannot reckon Longitude without a chronometer. The weather is extremely
warm. The thermometer stands 9 5o in the shade of the cabin.
8th. This day is calm and very warm, bathing and washing is all the
fashion. Such of the passengers as are good swimmers leap overboard, and
sport in the cooling element, while those who have not confidence enough
in their abilities as swimmers or who do not wish to trust their persons to the
tender mercies of the monsters of the deep, go out over the bows of the ship
and standing on the rails, gets their comrades to turn the head pump on them
which gives a very agreeable shower bath. 4 I subject myself frequently to
such cooling shocks, and find them very refreshing. This night we had the
pleasure of witnessing a lunar Eclipse, and favoured by the cool air of the
night, and its unsurpassed moonlight, we enjoyed the heavenly sublimity of
the scene to satisfaction. At 8 Yz o'clock P.M. the shadow entered the S. W
edge of the moon's disk, continuing to creep over it until I I o'clock P.M. at
which time, about two thirds of her orb was overcast with the shadowy
covering, which then began to recede and in the same time in which she was
being concealed, she now became revealed and the chaste queen of night once
more assumed the undisputed possession of her sovereignty. During the time
the eclipse lasted, the passengers were grouped about the deck, some discussing astronomy, some bandying jokes, and others fencing or Capering
about. Our Ship tonight presents a most ludicrous spectacle, matresses are
strewn about in all direction, on the deck, on the longboat, between decks,
on tables, trunks, and any or every place that seems likely to give the occupant a little air and leave the berths, which hitherto afforded ample accomodations for two, to be occupied by one. We have an occasional shower of rain
these few days, which cools the heated atmosphere considerably.
9th. Calm and very warm. The sea presents the most animating appearance. Nearly all of its tenants, one would suppose, are leaping above its
surface. Several of us have thrown out lines and bates, which they refuse.
Towards night the breeze freshened, and a heavy rain commenced falling.
One of our shipmates which has been sick for two weeks is now recovering,
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but another has been attacked with pains, etc. last night, besides three cases
of a lingering nature, which has continued since we came to sea.
1oth. Today is cool, cloudy, and breezy. We see plenty of fish leaping
about our course but cannot catch any. The Capt. has been trying to spear
some of them. Our debating society held a meeting today. I feel very sore on
the arms and neck today in consequence of sunburns received yesterday
while working on deck making a camp stool with the Carpenter who was
repairing some parts of the rigging.
Sunday 11th. Fine, with a hot sun and cool breeze. This is our Sixth Sunday on board. The nights are very pleasant, but the days are very warm.
Today the usual religious meetings were held, in the morning the Protestant
Episcopal form of Morning Service, vvas read with due solemnity, and in
the evening another meeting convened for other religious exercises. In the
forenoon the first fish was taken since we commenced the voyage. The Capt.
harpooned it from the bowsprit. It was an Albecorn, measuring 4 feet 6
inches in length, and about 70 lb. weight. As a proof of the extraordinary
clearness, and rarity of the atmosphere in these latitudes, I may note that we
seen a star in the Zenith today at 1 o'clock P.M. while the sun was shining in
all his Equatorial splendors.
At 3 o'clock P.M. we crossed the Equinoctial line, in the 25o of West
Longitude, and shortly after dark, the Farce of Neptune's visit was acted.
Any of the passengers who had obtained notoriety for their greenness, or
eccentricity were made the 'but' of Neptune and his train, who shaved some
of them with a piece of a hoop, while his attendants washed them from the
rigging, it has been the pleasantest night we spend since we came to sea.
We seen a ship this morning.
12th. Last night, or rather this morning before day, I spent a couple of
hours on deck admiring the works of Nature, which to a person of a contemplative disposition, is certainly a rare treat, to be so circumstanced as to
look forth on the wide expanse of ocean, hushed to quiet beneath him, over
which he finds himself gliding, propelled by an unseen agency, to recline on
the Bulworks and watch the still waters tossed up by the vessels prow, displaying in this Phosphorescence millions of fiery spangles, or as it were a
mirror in which was reflected the azure and studded canopy of the heavens.
Here, apart from the din of buisy life can we at leisure view those beauties
of creation to which we were strangers while on land, and experience the
truth of that portion of Scripture which says "Those who go down to the
sea in ship, etc. see the works of the Lord, and his wonders in the mighty
deep."
This day is cool with a S. E. wind, spoke the English ship Commerce 7 1
days from Callio, bound for Corle Our Latitude at noon was 5° South and
by our reckoning 30° W longitude, but by the Englishman's reckoning 29°
West.
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13th. Fine and breezy, seen a ship to westward. Today our short lived
debating society held its last session. When a motion was made and seconded,
and carried almost unanimously "that we dissolve", characteristic of the
inconsistency, and fickleness of most of my shipmates!
14th. Sailing finely. Seen two ships today, one steering N. W, the other
west. Two of the passengers lVIessrs. Hinds & Shipley are very sick, the
former is ailing this two weeks, but the latter is a late and more dangerous
case.
1sth. The fine sailing wind continues. I am getting tired of idleness, and
there is nothing to diversify or time or attention, reading, card playing,
eating, drinking and sleeping form our daily employment. The first of these,
there is every opportunity of indulging except that the attention is distracted
by the many tricks, and noises originating with the more thoughtless part of
the passengers. It must be confessed also, that the mind is apt to wander at
times from the subject, and pursue absent objects or occupations rendering
our study on shipboard much less profitable or satisfactory than we anticipated. We have an excellent assortment of books on board, and the passengers
are very willing to lend to each other. This may be pronounced the gambling
ship for there never was one, where chess, dominoes, and cards, were in such
constant use, in these I do not take a part. In eating, drinking and sleeping,
with such miserable preparations for their enjoyments as we are possessed,
thanks to providence for good health, I can indulge with epicurean zest.
Our Captain seems to take more interest in making us comfortable. He has
consented at our request to give us a change of diet in the shape of Corn meal,
giving 14 oz. of it for 14 oz. of biscuit and sour-krout occasionally in lieu of
beans. In this respect he makes a virtue of necessity, for it is evident that
krout and Corn Meal, will spoil sooner than biscuit and beans.
But I think he is actuated in the sociallity which he is beginning to evince,
more by fear than any other feeling, for it is probable that he has heard the
intentions of the passengers respecting him, ·which is, to give his character,
and person their due, as soon as opportunity offers. He has offered to send
letters for us by the first home bound ship we meet. Most of us are unwilling
to entrust our letters into his hands. We can almost everyday see a star at
noon, and the sun shining, the observer always standing in the shadow of the
sails. We passed a ship this evening to the westward of our Course. We are
steering S. W by \.V off the coast of Brazil.
16th. Sultry. Our sick are recovering slowly.
17th. This being our Patron Saint's day, some of my Countrymen are
taking their Patrick's Pot. It has been indulged in very sparingly, in consequence of the difficulty of obtaining it, even at the exorbitant price of $1. so
per bottle for brandy. We are writing letters today in hopes of getting them
on board some home bound ship. We are in the 12 o of S. Latitude, and 35o YV
Longitude, sailing four or five knots an hour.
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Sunday I8th. Had our morning service read at IO o'clock A.M. but no
meeting in the evening in consequence of the dreadful cursing and noise
made by one of the passengers who became intoxicated. We seen a small
vessel to Westward today, supposed her to be a Brazillian Coaster. This
evening and night we had very heavy rain, amongst many others, I went on
deck after dark, and had a wash in the fresh water as it was falling. I don't
mean to try it again, as I felt very chill all night, and entertained some apprehensions for the consequences of my indiscretion in thus famishing myself
in the rain, after the extreme heat of the day.
I 9th. Light breeze. Spoke an English Barque from Callio, we were all
disappointed in our hopes of her being an American and of us getting our
letters sent by her.
2oth. At I 2 o'clock noon, spoke the Barque Amelia of Yeffie in Sweden,
Bound from Rio de Janeiro, to Bahia, Latitude !7° South, Longitude 36°
West. A great many porpoises about today.
2 I St. Light wind and slow sailing. Spoke a Brazillian Barque.
22nd. Light breeze, many black fish about.
23rd. Still running S. W by S., wind light. Seen a vessel this morning.
In the evening it blew a gale, accompanied ·with heavy rain. I put on my
waterproof suit, and went on deck to help to catch fresh water. The card
playing which has been a common practice for amusement, is today turned
into gambling. Some lost to the ammount of 5 dollars.
24th. This evening the ships course is shaped for Rio Janeiro. This night
the wind increased, accompanied with heavy rain.
Sunday 25th. At I 2 o'clock last night, we spoke the ship Philip Howe, of
New York, 56 days out, bound for California. This morning at 8 o'clock,
land was seen on our lee bow, or N. 'V. \vhich as the mists by which it was
enveloped cleared off proved to be Cape Frio. Lat. S. 23o, I', I 8": Long. W
42 o, 3', I 9". Several vessels were seen rounding this headland, all steering in
the direction of Rio. In the course of the day, we had a splendid view of the
bold and beautiful coast, either side of Rio, which to us who for 34 days had
not seen land, and that last sight being only a glimpse at one of the Azore
group. How welcome was the sight, how eagerly all eyes is strained in the
direction of the land, and many a plan laid for amusement while we lie in
port. But the fear of disappointment in the shape of quarantine or through
the contrariness of our Officers suggests the wisdom of keeping our intentions to ourselves. In consequence of the bustle of preparation for landing
and the prospect of soon treading on our own element and of getting letters
sent to our friends, the regular religious services has been neglected and most
of us are writing letters,- a prayer meeting was held in the evening. But our
attention has been very much distracted by the noise of anchor chains, and
other preparations for casting anchor. We are eight Sundays from Baltimore
today, wind changed in the evening, and threatens to keep us out to sea.
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26th. Tacking against a head wind, along the coast towards Rio, hopes to
be there tonight. vVrote two letters and put them in the letter bag of the
ship. \iVind freshened from the land in the afternoon.

[To be continued]
NOTES
r. Diary presently owned by his granddaughter, Mrs. Leonard Talbot of Santa
Rosa, California.
z. Over z,ooo,ooo Irish emigrated between the years r84o and r86o. J\1ost of them
came to the United States. During that period the price of cereals, which Irish farmers
raised, fell so low that landlords evicted tenants and converted tillage lands into pastures. Many of the landlords were English, or other absentee owners. Generally, they
assumed no responsibility for the hardships which these changes occasioned their
tenants. Finally, when the potato blight of r845 and the following years ruined the
great staple crop of the Irish people, conditions became unbearable and mass migration
took place. From his vantage place as a member of the Constabulary Force, young
Robert Gordon saw the starvation, the heartlessness of legal evictions, and the hatred
which comes from uncompromising attitudes and concepts growing out of religious
and racial misunderstandings.
3· Rathmullen or Rathmelton was an important seaport of Donegal, North Ireland.
4· It is interesting to notice that shower baths were common practices in r849.
Could be the name originated from experiences such as reported on March r8th.

PIONEER Al\10NG THE ARGONAUTS
PART IV

By

c. RAYMOND CLAR

As mentioned earlier, two agencies were created within the Department of
Interior and established at San Francisco to deal with vacant public lands.
An office of U.S. Surveyor-General was established in June I 85 I. Samuel D.
King, the first Surveyor-General, reported at the end of September that a
land survey party under Colonel Ransome had started delineating township
and section lines after Mt. Diablo was adopted as the initial point of control.
Official surveys were urgently needed because the old Spanish and Mexican
grant descriptions were obviously inaccurate and indefinite.
After having received from the recent interim military government the
old public archives relating to the disposition of land, King had felt compelled
to "employ a gentleman well recommended as in every respect qualified ...
to classify and properly index these papers." King did not name the gentleInan. 28
Also in the year I 8 5 I the Congress, upon the urgent demand of California's
Senator Gwin, provided for a three-member California Land Claims Commission to be appointed by President Fillmore. This commission began its
labors in San Fran cisco in December of I 8 5 I. Its single duty was to hear and
judge the claims presented by holders of Spanish and Mexican grant lands.
Usually after an affirmative finding such claims were further tested in the
California Northern or Southern U.S. District Court.
National Archives indicate that an oath of office for John Clar as clerk of
the Board of Commissioners was transmitted to the Secretary of Interior on
February I4, I8p. But no such document has been found. 29
There is a rather peculiar verification of the fact that John Clar was employed as one of several clerks, presumably for the Claims Commission before
moving over with the Surveyor-General. In July of 18 52, the State of California conducted the only population census ever made by the State. As
might be expected, the brief entry records were made wherever the census
taker came upon a subject. John Clar was listed as a "clerk," a resident of
Virginia, and a native of Spain. The entry immediately above his name puts
meaning in the word clerk. There H. J. Thornton, briefly but accurately was
set down as "Land Commission." The combination of names must have been
more than coincidental.
National Archives clearly establish Clar as a clerk in Surveyor-General
King's office receiving the substantial pay of $I 8 3 a month beginning in
October of I852.
In March, I853, John C. Hays was appointed Surveyor-General of California and he took office on July I 5. Biographer Greer says, "The Colonel
retained Ransome and when he supplemented the offices and personnel he
I I I
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included John Clar as Keeper of the Old Archives and Translator." The
salary of Hays' business associate, translator, custodian of private surveys and
Spanish and Mexican grants, was now increased to about $208 monthly.
About October I st, I 856, Clar received a severe salary cut, and seems to
have become a draftsman for six months until he temporarily severed connections with the General Land Office in October or November, I857· Colonel
Hays had left the office a month earlier rather than make a transfer demanded
by the new President.
.
John Clar succinctly expressed his own reactions in the Kenady letter
when he recounted, " . .. for these 3 I years I have been employed as a mathematician and Spanish translator in this U. S. Surveyor-General's office, barring some interruptions brought on by political tricksters. I know a little
of almost everything except low politics. A crowd of numskulls have often
applied for my place, and not strange to say they have sometimes succeeded, but somehow or other my head has invariably been put back on my
shoulders.''
It is now necessary to interfere with government business in this story in
order to introduce a lovely Parisian girl named Angele Lesgent, aged 2 I years
in I853·
Many Europeans were leaving their troubled homelands in the I 8 so's and
migrating to America. Some of them developed a substantial French community in San Francisco where a number of the earlier pioneers of old Yerba
Buena had been Frenchmen. It is known that Mademoiselle Lesgent came
from a middle class family of silver manufacturers and jewelers and it is said
that an uncle and aunt arrived with her. At any rate, the legend of her beauty
and angelic disposition has persisted.
Nothing has been recorded of the romance between the 4o-year-old government employee and the Parisienne, except that they were married on
October 20, I 8 53, in the home of French Consul Patrice Dillon by the Right
Reverend Archbishop Alemany. After his four years' residence in San Francisco it is of interest that John Clar is recorded in local newspapers as being
of Norfolk, Virginia. The term Californian still referred to the old provincial
Mexican residents. 30
Undoubtedly, the prominent Archbishop Alemany had had much business association with the bridegroom during the recent year. That reverend
gentleman was making numerous small representations on behalf of the
Christianized Indians of California before the Land Claims Commission.
More precisely the land in question involved the pitiful remnants of the
original Mission holdings. It is difficult to ascribe any motive other than personal friendship for this courtesy of the high prelate in performing the
marriage ceremony. There is ample testimony of the bridegroom's personal
charm, but in wealth, political prestige and orthodoxy he was churchmouse poor.
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Early city directories indicate that this couple lived on Sutter Street
between Powell and Stockton. The Land Office was located at Kearney and
Washington Streets. It has been variously said that ten children, mostly boys,
were born to this couple. Whatever may be the truth in the case, it has been
lost even as the numerous tombstones have fallen neglected in the children's
cemeteries of that day and time. Four sons grew to maturity and advanced
age.
In the I 8 so's the emotional wave of anti-foreignism generated by the
Know Nothing Party and their kind undoubtedly caused many longtime
resident immigrants in this nation of immigrants to obtain formal citizenship
through court action. In California, with its long and generally unpublished
history of racial intolerance, the target of the moment was primarily the
Chinese coolie. Indians and Negroes were relegated to virtual sub-human
status. Among the majority of immigrant miners, the Mexican and even the
numerous French fellow immigrants were often scorned as not very welcome
"foreigners."
An employee in any department of government during this period had
little assurance of tenure in office regardless of personal qualifications. Undoubtedly this could be proved to be especially true of the Department of
Interior. Be that as it may, the records of the U. S. District Court of San
Francisco indicate that upon the 22nd day of October, r855, John Clar, a
native of Spain, did become a formally naturalized citizen of the United
States.
As mentioned, Clar was separated from the Land Office in the fall of r 8 57,
undoubtedly by request. He was to return in a half-dozen years for further
indeterminate tours of duty. Of his work there, several appearances as a technical witness in court cases, the Kenady letter, and his personal notebook
contribute to the general record.
In the letter, which, of course, was intended to be a listing of personal
qualifications he said,
"Amidst a multiplicity of duties I gave the elements for the map of California, showed hovv to segregate private from public lands, and so forth.
In the latter years I have copied and tTanslated the one thousand cases of
original land claims in the office and those presented to the Land Commission. The Spanish Archives, from the vicissitudes of time and removal to and
from adobe buildings, have become, in cases of land claims, dilapidated and
illegible, and also from constant use of them in courts. These I have deciphered without missing a syllable and have collated the various documents
so as to give a full history of each case. I have recorded this work in 2 3 large
volumes of 700 pages each, and 2 larger volumes of original maps." 31
The sadly worn notebook contains little of historical importance. It was
obviously used to jot down working notes about the files and the source of
certain material, Mexican names for places and things common to land papers,
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reference to those laws and regulations pertaining to land surveying and
measurement, both Mexican and American. Undoubtedly, the annotator ·was
much more concerned about the true length of the California vara than the
old rancheros had ever been. Legend has it that whatever measurement may
have been done was accomplished with rawhide riata dragging behind a
saddlehorse. Whether the vara was 33 English inches as the Land Office first
prescribed, or 33·372 as John Clar assumed to be more proper, could have
been of little concern in the lotus land before the restive Anglos came.
The period of the notebook is well fixed by the beautiful scribing of the
author's name, the place, and the date "July ISt I853" on the leading
page and a pale pencil notation on the last page that "L. Upson left Cal
Feb 26 I866."
There are also a number of personal things, such as a problem of navigation, some translations into several languages, remedies for toothache, neuralgia, rheumatism, and a rather dubious hair dressing composed of sugar of
lead (enough to cover a bit coin), sulfur and bay rum. The man was beginning to suffer intensely from the pains of rheumatism at this time.
To the general public the name most familiar among contemporary government surveyors must have been that of Alexey V\~ Von Schmidt, later
honored by the military rank of colonel. At the present day a few knowing
persons will immediately associate him with the so-called "Von Schmidt
Line" which was the primary boundary survey between Nevada and California running from Lake Tahoe to the Colorado River. But in the spring of
I 870 he was the toast of San Francisco following his success in blowing the
top off the treacherous Blossom Rock which was below the water surface
about a quarter mile off Telegraph Hill. This underwater demolition was
hailed as a remarkable engineering feat of that day. It has been said that John
Clar assisted in the project, but no substantial evidence exists to verify it.
On the other hand, the San Francisco Examiner, in the review of Clar's life
at the time of his death declared, "When the boundary line benveen California and Nevada was about to be established, Colonel Von Schmidt asked
Captain Clar to participate in the work, but the latter's health was so poor
that he could not endure the work and exposure." That survey was in I8p. 32
No doubt the two surveyors were longtime congenial friends, each
respecting the other's ability. But at some time, probably soon after I 8 53,
Captain Clar became irritated with contract surveyor Von Schmidt. He
wrote down the cause. Then later he considered it judicious to blot out the
name of the erring surveyor. However, for the sake of historical accuracy it
can be reported by third generation snoopers that the name Von Schmidt is
unquestionably to be read under the pen scratches.
The irritation was justified. The deputy surveyor had forgotten to make
adjustments along the standard parallels to provide for the convergence of
true north-south lines due to earth curvature. Considerable adjoining work
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of land-sectionizing was in danger of facing rejection. One can still feel the
schoolmaster's wrath in this closing sentence of the notation, "Deputies
should understand the properties of the Sphere and other subjects connected
with surveying- They would thus avoid errors so serious and grave, and
which cannot be made to disappear from the public records."
On September 8, I 857, Colonel Hays left his position as chief of the California General Land Office. Ostensibly this was the anticipated conclusion
of a four-year appointment. Possibly because of the man's local popularity
or his reputation as a law-enforcement man, or both, President Buchanan
offered him a similar position in the Utah Territory ·which was then in a near
state of armed rebellion against the United States. Biographer Greer says
only that Hays was heavily involved with his Oakland property and that
he had made promises to conclude some local surveys. Although the latter
projects appear somewhat incongruous for a man in Hays' position, he and
one C. C. Tracy did contract as Deputy Surveyors to make some land subdivisions including one around the Tzabuco Grant surrounding present
Geyserville, Sonoma County. How much of the actual field work was performed by John Clar, recently turned private surveyor, is unknown. He was
certainly on the ground at the time.
National Archives contains a letter from the Commissioner to John Clar,
Esquire, dated March 211d, I858, and addressed to Geyserville, Sonoma
County, regarding back salary. The address is significant. As early as I 8 57
maps issued by the Surveyor-General show the place as Clarville. This name
quite naturally became twisted into Clairville and seems to have remained
that way until March 3, I 887; at least, that was true for the post office address.
And also, as might be expected, it was likewise misspelled and mispronounced
Clareville by the Wells Fargo Company. 3 R
Among surveyors and cartographers there was often a need, or at least an
opportunity, to give place names to geographic or cultural features represented on the early maps as they were compiled. Perhaps draftsman Clar
thought his name on a stage depot at the end of the line would be as satisfactory as the next name, or possibly some associate felt that way. And this
place was indeed at the limit of civilized settlement. At the time, claims were
being processed for the last of the Mexican grants in the Ukiah Valley to the
north. There existed, of course, a "paper" county of Mendocino which was
among the first approved by the Legislature, but it was not organized locally
until 1 859· North of Geyserville there was a mere trail wandering on to
Oregon. Only a half dozen years had passed since Ramon Carrillo had sold
the beautiful Santa Rosa Valley for conversion from an open cattle ranch
to numerous American farms.
It would be interesting to know just why the name Clarville, and the man,
and his powerful friend John Hays became associated at this frontier spot
in I858.
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The survey was made and credited to Deputy Surveyor Hays. But John
Clar was there and so was Madame Clar. In fact, her second surviving son
was very nearly born there. She was taken to San Francisco in a rough threeday trip so that the child could be born midst all the civilized advantages of
that metropolis in late July of r 858. 34
The next known episode in the life of the Clar family involves their move
to the little Spanish village of Santa Barbara, California. Just why they went
is not known, but it is likely that the powerful de la Guerra family made
some inducement to the free lance unemployed surveyor. It is certain that
they were in Santa Barbara in the year r 86o with their two children and
probably some female relative of Madame Clar.
The census of r 86o reveals that there were 2.3 sr people in the city, of
which I 2 7 ·were Indians. The whites were certainly mostly descendants of
the old Californios. The county at that time included all of present Ventura
County and boasted a total of 3,543 souls.
In the election of November 6, r86o, John Clar was elected Superintendent of Schools for Santa Barbara County. 35 There were I ,6 2 r students at that
time, undoubtedly most of them at the county seat attending four adobe
schools, and most of them speaking Spanish more fluently than English.
The Santa Barbara Daily P1'ess of May 3, r884, more than 20 years after
the departure of the Clar family, gave an indication of how the San Franciscans were received in the lovely southern community. After quoting an
Oakland paper in respect to the death of John Clar, the Press continue~:
"Mr. Clar resided in this city for several years, at an early period, and was Justice of
the Peace, having his office on the Plaza de la Guerra, near the City Hall. He was master
of eight languages and dialects, which he spoke with fluency, and was one of the best
translators in the State. His wife, who died about four years ago, was regarded by
many as the most beautiful and the most graceful lady in all California, and they were
both highly esteemed in this community for their intelligence and social qualities." 3 6

On or about the day of the I 86o election a son Maurice was born to the
Clars. His baptismal record (and that of his older brother at the same time)
coupled with the June census record provide an interesting study in names as
affected by the time, place, and national origin of the principals.
In the census, the head of the family was named "John," aged 48, a Professor of J\!lathematics who valued his "personal estate" at $5 ,ooo. His wife was
named Angelia (so the recorder said) and there were sons Lawrence 5 years,
and "Juan" 2.
Then in the baptismal record five months later it is noted that "Juan" Clar
and Ana Lesgent were the parents of sons "Ivon" and Maurice who were
baptised on that roth day of November. 3 7
In the summer of r863 the family returned to San Francisco and found
residence on Dupont Street (now Grant Avenue) near Greenwich. John
was reemployed at the General Land Office as an archive clerk.
Apparently this work continued for six years when he was again dismissed.
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vVhether or not the election of Grant to the presidency was a factor cannot
be said. However, it was at this time that a civil service bill began to take
shape in Congress in response to the growing disgust among many substantial
citizens regarding the manner of selecting federal employees on the basis of
political favoritism.
In that year of I 868 the California Legislature provided for a Board of
Tidelands Commissioners to survey the tidelands of San Francisco Bay. One
prescribed duty was the extension of San Francisco City into the shallow
waters south of Second Street. An earlier law had provided for similar work
north of this point.
State Archives reveal the hiring of John Clar, Esquire, as Third Assistant
Engineer on this project at a salary of two hundred dollars monthly during
the latter half of I868. A letter dated October 28 from Chief Engineer
Allardt, with a neat map attached, instructed Clar to survey the tidelands
between Candlestick Rock and the San Mateo County Line. It appears that
the position of a rodman in a boat was established by two transitmen ashore.
One fixed point apparently was a tiny rock off Hunters Point shown on the
sketch as Von Schmidt's Island.
From I869 through I878 city directories list Clar as a surveyor. Undoubtedly, during this period he was assisted in numerous private surveys
by his brilliant, ambitious, and somewhat eccentric eldest son who was called
Frank The youth had never received any formal schooling but was at various times an assayist, woodcarver, miner, lumberman, teacher of telegraphy,
and for a ·while cornetist in the Boston Symphony Orchestra.
At this time the family moved to I 220 Polk Street where Madame Clar
operated a dry goods or "fancy goods" store. In adjoining living quarters
the parents lived the remainder of their lives. And here youngest son Leonce
was born in I 87o.
In July of I 879 John was again hired by the Land Office with the title of
translator at an annual salary of $2 ,ooo. He continued in the position until
his death five years later.
On April 5, I 88o, Madame Clar died of "bilious cholera," the result of
having eaten canned mushrooms several days earlier. John Clar was now a
frail and aging man, suffering increasingly from rheumatism.
There remains now only the story of two letters. Although they were
written nearly two years apart a firm relationship can hardly be denied.
In respect to the Oakland incident the close friendship of \iVilliam Heath
Davis and James Alexander Forbes was made quite evident. Now, in later
years, J. A. Forbes, Junior, was properly recognized as an excellent translator and scholar. Junior had been born at Santa Clara and was, of course,
the nephew of Encarnacion Gallindo Peralta.
In 186 s-67, the young man had been employed at the State Capitol to
translate laws into Spanish for publication. But on November 2 2, I 88 I, when
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he wrote to "Dear Friend" William H. Davis he was a dissatisfied translator
in the General Land Office earning $r r6 monthly. 38
After informing Davis that he had done all he possibly could in some land
case he asked for a favor in return. He desired preferably to be appointed
American Consul at Guaymas or Mazatlan or else "the old man's place ....
Here I am as you know translating twice as much as Clar in one day and he
receives $20oo a year."
Young Forbes went on to say, "Your influence and recommendation with
such eminent gentlemen as the Hon. Mr. Page and my dear Friend Pacheco
is no doubt invaluable and I rely on your good efforts to get what I ask." 39
In the course of the next year or so it would seem that Clar felt the need
for some substantial support in \iVashington. It would also appear that the
father-in-law of son Maurice, a well-known printer of San Francisco named
Patrick Thomas, must have made a contact with A. NI. Kenady, Secretary
of the Association of Mexican vVar Veterans. Kenady had been a newspaperman in San Francisco after his arrival on the old ship Hzmzboldt in r 849·
Kenady's sincere respect for John Clar is hardly to be questioned although
whatever direct action he may have taken in response to the long letter of
September r6, I883, is not known. A few months later he published the
greater part of the letter with his own warm tribute as an obituary and
memorial for the writer.
The biographical features of the letter have already been used to good
advantage. The veiled political aspects should also be mentioned. For example, Clar suggested that a word of commendation from such a well-known
person as Kenady "might prove of service for my continuance in office in
my present position if the case should be mooted. I have in case of need the
good offices of the learned General Rosecrans and others."
In respect to the Humboldt brotherhood, he declared, "I have also received
tokens of commendation from our friend J\!Ir. Huntington which have rendered me signal service."
The most subtle name-dropping came in the listing pf accomplishments,
which were, of course, presented as his qualifications to fill a modest government post. He wrote, "In I 8 32, though my senior in years, I gave lessons to
the father-in-law of our President Mr. Arthur. Spanish is my vernacular
tongue. " 40
The case of the old man's position apparently did not become a mooted
question. He died quietly at the Polk Street residence on Sunday evening,
April 2 7, I 884. Said the Morning Call, in keeping with other long biographical sketches in local papers,
"Up to the day of his death he was employed in the office of the United States
Surveyor-General. Everyone who knew Captain Clar knew him as a warm friend and
genial companion."

What was the true character of this man whose 70 years of life bridged
such a vast span of cultural diversity between Old Spain and a New Cali-
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fornia? It is doubtful if anyone really knew, including John Clar. He had
certainly spent years in close association with many a "rude salt water man"
as he described himself in the Kenady letter. But that could hardly have been
taken a bit seriously by either of them; not with the imposing list of accomplishments he set forth on the same page.
More than likely this was pure histrionics. But it must have been utterly
unconscious play-acting by a cultured Old World cavalier who had never
since his youth looked inwardly to discover if he could be anything other
than the gentlemanly scholar which was the character cloak he presented to
the whole external world, including his own immediate family.
A half century after his death, when the increasing congestion of a living
city would no longer tolerate the few quiet acres set aside for the unprotesting and generally forgotten dead, the remains of John and Angele Clar were
removed to the National Cemetery at San Francisco Presidio. A granite block
there marks their names and dates and indicates that John was a Professor of
Mathematics in the Navy.
At the foot of the slope belo-w the cemetery and below the remnants of
the old Spanish Fort the eternal tides ebb and flow through the Golden Gate.
And beyond the Monterey cypress surrounding the hallowed ground great
bridge pillars and the bare Marin hills stand against the northern sky.
Only when the outer sea is rough can the sound of breaking surf be heard
above the continuous murmur of motor traffic. And on a summer afternoon
when the vanguard ghosts of incoming fog slide around the massive orange
bridge towers anyone who wills it can surely see among the drifting fog wisps
the ·white and silent sails of the argonaut ships coming to rest at the end of
their journey.
NOTES
28. Exec. Docs., U.S. Senate, 32 Congress, 1st, 1851-p. R eport to Commissioner of
Gen. Land Office.
29. G. E. Hasselwander of National Archives searched the records and wrote to
author on Sept. 16, 1959. A John B. Carr seems to have been Secretary in January 1851,
but he worked directly with Surveyor-General King, there being no Claims Commission as such. Then George Fisher's temporary appointment of February lasted until
1856. This position appears to have been the typical spoils system grab-bag. With the
election of Buchanan, commissioners and all were dismissed.
30. A wedding present from friends unknown was handed from son Maurice to his
daughter Angele, to her daughter of the same given name, and to this author's children.
The present was a small tray, two decanters and four small goblets, all of incribed
cranberry colored Bavarian handworked glass.
Incidentally, a few hours before the Clar wedding there was a marriage celebrated across the bay in which vVilliam Pinkney Toler joined Maria Antonia Peralta,
niece of Vicente. Midshipman Toler had been Professor Clar's scholar aboard the Cyane
and Savannah and had en joyed the unusual distinction of having personally raised the
American flag with Jones in 1842 and again with Sloat in 1846.
31. \iVhether the 16 volumes of expedientes and 2 volumes of maps of the so-called
Spanish Archives in the State Archives at Sacramento are included in this list is difficult
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to say, although a handwriting expert once informed the author that a sample taken
from them was in the handwriting of John Clar. That particular project was accomplished by special State appropriation during the period r866-7r. Rufus Hopkins, then
Keeper of the Archives at San Francisco, supervised the work. The result is, of course,
handwritten in both Spanish and English. It is more probable that Clar's work was
destroyed in the 1906 fire at San Francisco.
Clar's notebook is deposited at Bancroft Library.
32. There were other survey parties working on this project as early as r8sz. See
"The Oblique Boundary Line Between California and Nevada," by C. H. Sinclair, in
U . S. Coast and Geodetic Survey Report of 1900. Von Schmidt had also township subdivision work in the Mono country in the 185o's.
33· A Century of Califomia Post Offices, by Walter N. Frickstad, 1954. The TVells
Fargo Directory of r86r says, "Clareville-bill to Geyserville." See also Gudde, California Place Names, under "Geyserville."
The town of Geyserville was founded by Elisha Ely in r85r. It could have been
that the little village suffered from two names, and only after the decline of the tourist
resort at the hot air vents called "geysers" in Sulfur Creek some ro miles to the east
could the town assume its present name without being confused with the natural phenomena. This writer has seen the name Clairville on government maps issued as late
as 1930.
34· This child was the author's father. A day's travel from San Francisco by boat
terminated at Petaluma; two days later the stage reached Clarville. The first steam train
arrived at Santa Rosa in r 870.
There was in possession of the author's family, until it was stolen, a delicate little
watertight basket woven by Pomo squaws and presented to Madame Clar at Geyserville-Clarville.
35· Hist. of Santa Barbara and Ventura Counties, Thompson and \Vest, r883, page
r q . Strangely, the official State report of the time makes no record of Clar in this
position. Strangely, too, at his death a Santa Barbara newspaper did not allude to it
while two San Francisco papers did. Minute records of the Board of Supervisors of
Nov. 9, r86o, verify the fact beyond question in a summary of the election.
36. Miss Julia Guerne (of Guerneville) in her 88th year informed this writer that
when she was about 8 years old Madame Clar visited her mother in Santa Rosa and she
remembered running out to tell her sister, "Mother is talking to a beautiful lady in the
parlor." It is odd that a child should have been so impressed by a matronly woman over
45 years of age.
37· Thanks to Rev. Henry Busch, s.J., for research. Dr. J. N. Bowman informs the
author that the baptism must have occurred at the Presidio and not at the Old Mission
fountain as believed by I von. The latter claimed that he remembered the event and distinguished himself by yelling "too much water." The story was undoubtedly told to
him many times. It would be interesting to know whether he said it in Spanish or
French since he spoke practically no English when he entered school several years later
in San Francisco.
38. W Edwin Gledhill, Director of the Historical Museum at Santa Barbara, aided
the author greatly in local research, but in no respect more than his discovery of the
loose Forbes-Davis letter in a history of California written in r836 by the other Alexander Forbes (sometimes claimed to be an uncle of J. A., Jr.).
39· In r885 young Forbes was given the "old man's job." In r892 he was appointed
consul at Guaymas. There were four Congressional districts in California at this time
and it may be assumed that incumbent representatives possessed considerable political
influence in respect to local government jobs. Horace F. Page represented all of central
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California east of the Bay. Romualdo Pacheco had been the first Governor ( 1875) born
in this State. In Congress in 1881 he represented all of California north of the Bay and
ElDorado County. There is a possibility that, as a resident of Santa Barbara, he was
also a friend of John Clar.
40. The reference was to Midshipman Wm. L. Herndon who was Clar's age. Herndon was lost at sea with his command in 1857, and is commemorated in his own right by
a statue at Annapolis and a destroyer named for him in 1919.
Major-General WilliamS. Rosecrans, respected commander of the Union Army
of the Mississippi, had been Minister to Mexico, was at this time the Congressman
representing San Francisco County.
Where Kenady published this letter has not been determined although it could
well have been in a national organ of the Mexican War Veterans. MS copy at Society
of Cal. Pioneers, San Francisco.
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THE SEA1TLE FAIR

The editors have just returned
from a two-day visit at the Seattle
Fair. Its theme song: Century 2 I, was
emblazoned across every exhibit.
With authentic Hollywood effect, an
attempt ·was made to pass on at a
glance, ideas which have evolved
through centuries of toil, concentration, and experimentation. Music
blares from the loud speakers, lights
flash, wheels spin around, and the
tired crowds are hurried on to the
next show.
Seemingly, in the minds of the promoters of this exposition is the concept that the 2 I st Century ·will be
si~1ply ~ grow.n -up 2oth Century
w1th bnghter hghts, bigger bombs,
greater confusion, and less time for
~ont.emplation. Essentially, Science
~s Kmg, a~1? l;ence the proper thing
1s to fam1hanze the visitor in the
briefes.t time possib!e with its presence, 1ts mamfestatwns, and its nomenclature.
vVe looked in vain for some forward assuring message for the betterment of human relations. Such exhibits as we saw were rather lifeless

and unimpressive. No one fact
emerges from the modern chaos with
surer certainty for the new century
than the tremendous increase in
population and the elimination of national boundaries. People must live
together if our civilization is to endure. vVhat, then, are the formulae,
the proposed solutions, the universal
code which will unite, rather than
destroy, the unborn millions of tomorrow?
As a fantasy, as a glittering, tinseled show, the Seattle Fair is a success. As a pattern for the future, as a
retreat for the nourishment and
gro·w th of pregnant ideas, as a model
for future plans, it seemed to us a
failure.
Yet there were things for commendation: the Schulmerich Chimes
which one _day 1~1ay grace the Campus
of the U mvers1ty of the Pacific, the
graceful lines of the Space Needle,
and the ar~hi~ectural beauty of many
of the bmldmgs, are superb if removed from the blare and brassiness
of the television stage.
Perhaps it is too much to expect
hard-headed business men to promote
the will-of-the-wisp dream that
some~ay all men will be brothers,
an?, 1~ perchance the future may
brmg mter-world communication
that this planet will have something
of worth to bring the peoples of
out~r space, rather than conquest and
rapme.
CoRRECTION

Typographical En·or: Volume VI,
Number 2, first line, page 8 5. Please
correct to read November ro, r826.

CHARLES AND MARY PEREGOY,
YOSElVIITE PIONEERS
By BEA PEREGOY (great-granddaughter)
Charles Edward Peregoy was born in Baltimore, Maryland, in April, I 826.
We know very little about his boyhood and youth, but apparently he lived
in or near Baltimore until he was twenty-two years old. Then, excited by
the discovery of gold in California, he joined two hundred other men sailing
from Baltimore to the Golden Gate. They embarked on the ship Orpheus in
December, I 848, sailed around Cape Horn, and landed in San Francisco in
July, I849·
For a time Charles worked in the Bay city as a lithographer. Then he
engaged in mining in Calaveras County and, later, in Mariposa County.
Sometime in the I 8 so's he bought a ranch near Mormon Bar, about two miles
below the town of Mariposa. (A part of that ranch site is now the Mariposa
County Fairgrounds.)
In Mariposa Charles met and courted Mary Agnes Cochran, whose family
had come to California from PittSburgh, Pennsylvania, sailing from the east
coast to the west via the Isthmus of Panama. On September 23, I 86o, Charles
and Mary were married by the Reverend J. vV. Simmons in Ivlariposa's Methodist Episcopal Church South.
Charles took his bride to live at the ranch at Mormon Bar. Here were
born their five children: Charles Frederick, born June 22, I 86 I; Willis, born
in I 862 (died the same year); Lucy Jee, born September 23, I 863; Franklin
Carlton, born March 3, I86s;andHenryHarrison, born December IS, I867.
From I 86 s to I 868, Charles served as County Treasurer. He and Mary were
active in the church and in the civic and social life of the community.
Shortly after the final payment had been made on the Mormon Bar ranch,
John C. Fremont floated his land grant through that area and demanded that
Peregoy pay rent on his own property. Charles refused. He took the case to
court, and it was in litigation for seventeen years before being settled in
Peregoy's favor. Faced with the possibility of losing his property, Charles
decided against making costly improvements on the land itself. Instead, he
concentrated on stock raising. During the winter months the cattle were
cared for at the ranch, and in the summer they were driven through Mormon
Bar, past Bootjack, over Chowchilla Mountain, past Clark's Station (\iVawona), and up toward Glacier Point to the spot later known as Peregoy
Meadows. Here a cattle camp was established. Every year Mary and the
children made the long horseback trip with Charles and spent the summer
on the Meadows.
In the late I 86o's tourist travel into Yosemite was increasing considerably.
The trip from San Francisco took three or four days. Leaving the city in the
I 23
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evening, the travelers took the steamer to Stockton (at that time there was
no railroad into the San Joaquin Valley). The next morning they took a
Fisher stage to Mariposa, and the follo.wing day they went by stage to \iVhite
and Hatch's mill on Chowchilla Mountain. The remainder of the trip had to
be made on horseback as there were then no roads into the valley. Tourists
took the trail from White and Hatch's to Clark's Station (or YVawona, as it
was beginning to be called) where they usually made an overnight stop to
visit the Big Trees. Resuming the trail next day, they rode to Inspiration
Point and down to the floor of the valley. Here they might stay at Leidig's
Hotel or at Black's.
On returning from the floor of the valley, the tourists rode to Glacier
Point. The trail led past the Peregoy cattle camp and many weary travelers
stopped at the camp to ask for food and a night's lodging. As these requests
became more and more numerous, Charles and Mary decided to put up a
small hotel. Many years later their daughter Lucy was to write about the
building of that hotel:
The greatest problem to solve was where and how to procure the necessary building materials with no saw mills near and no wagon roads to have the lumber brought
from a distance.
Surrounding the meadows were beautiful forests of fir, yellow pine and other species
of trees suitable for converting into lumber. No other way being available, the trees
were felled in the forests, hewed and sawed into lumber by hand and hauled to the
selected building site by horses and mules.
The result at first was a small building, consisting of a kitchen, a large dining room,
an office, and bedrooms. Later another building was added, consisting of a large living
room and a number of bedrooms. All furniture, bedding, and food were carried in on
the backs of mules from Mariposa, the nearest town, about thirty-five miles distant.

The hotel, called Mountain View House, was completed in r 869. Apparently it provided accommodations for sixteen persons. An entry in the hotel
register dated June 4, r872, reads:
Fifty-six tourists caught here in a pitiful snowstorm and harbored for shelter eighteen hours. All fared as well as could be expected with accommodations for sixteen.

From r869 to r874 nearly 5,ooo guests were welcomed at Mountain View
House. From all parts of the world they came - from every state then in the
Union and from the territories of Wyoming and New Mexico; from twentytwo foreign countries and from the Hawaiian, Philippine and West Indies
islands. Registering on a single day were travelers from Calcutta, Brussels,
Liverpool, Shanghai, London, and various cities in the United States.
Among the famous people registering at the hotel were these:
July 27' I 870- Mark Hopkins and wife, vVilliamstown, Mass.
July 15, 1871 -De Witt Talmage, Brooklyn, N.Y.
June 12, 1872- Joaquin Miller, Oregon.
July 15, 1872 -Prof. A. Gray and vVife, Cambridge, Mass.
August 14, 187z- Horace Greeley, N.Y.
June 16, 1873 - John Muir, Yo Semite.

(The year before Muir had written to his friend Mrs. Carr to be sure to
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"stop at Peregoy's five or six miles south of the Valley at the Westfall
Meadows.")
Above their signature many of the guests penned notes of appreciation to
their hosts:
July 7, I 87 I - Our first tarry here was delightful and we were more than glad to
return because of the general neatness and generousness of the fare. God help the host
and hostess.
June I, I873 - To the kind host and hostess, Mr. and Mrs. Peregoy, for their more
than courteous hospitality. Tourists passing this way will do well to avail themselves
of the comfortable beds and luxuriant table of the Hotel Peregoy.
June I, I873- The best house we have found west of the Rockies.
Jul y , I 873- The best host and hostess I have found in California.
We recommend this locality as it beats the best hotels in the city.
This hotel is the best in California.
August 9, I872 Not Paregoric, but Peregoy!
Oh, name of comfort and of joy !
Here the tired traveler, racked with pains,
A little of his strength regainsHere, too, forgetting all his woes,
Fresh courage takes and Clark-wise goes.
June 5, I873And now we're called to mount the horse
And start again upon our course.
vVe turn again and stay with joy
To shout the name of Peregoy.
He keeps a house that ne'er was beat,
He gives each guest enough to eat,
And when they turn to leave the place,
Their grief is shown in every face.
We reached the spot all racked with pain,
And now we've got to start again.
We sing the praises of this man
And mean to come when next we can.

Sometimes the guests wrote disparaging remarks about hotels in the valley.
After one such entry, Joaquin Miller scribbled: "The man who wrote the
above is a liar, a rascal, and a scoundrel."
In nearly every instance where criticism of a hotel appears, the name of
the establishment has been eradicated- presumably by the Peregoys- but one
entry, referring to Black's Hotel, has escaped censorship:
Jul y I, I874 - We have been seven days in the Yo Semite with scanty meals and stale
cake, and after eating a miserable lunch to which was added a pint of claret for which
we paid ten dollars in gold, got up in a Black style, we arrived here. Our hearts were
filled with gladness in sitting down at Mrs. Prergoy's table filled with the choicest
things. \Ve stayed here two days and lived in fine style. Visited Glacier Point from
here. The best view we had was from this Point. In so doing the steep climbing from
the valley is avoided.

Often the guests expressed their appreciation of the guides:
Josephus Ridgeway-an A No. r guide.
Eli Stump-an A No. 1 guide.
Garney and Ridgeway- the Lord's guides.
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We were guided by E. Stump
And we voted him a trump.

Occasionally, they expressed criticism:
June 20, r874- We consider it cruel beyond measure that the poor horses are not
fed at this place, and we think it speaks very lightly of the humane feelings of Miss
Washburn and McCready, proprietors of the line.

Historic events are recorded in some of the entries:
June 4, r87r -For the first time a religious service was held under chapel tree on
Glacier Point, Sunday, June 4th, r871. A sermon was preached by the Reverend Lewis
Francis from the text Psalm roo: 2, "Serve the Lord with gladness." There were present
the persons whose names are enclosed within brackets on the opposite page ( r 8 tourists) with the guides James A. Ridgeway, Eli Stump, and Thomas Treamer.
August 6, r 87 r- Diamond Shower Fall, in the eastern end of Upper or Little Yo
Semite Valley, is a magnificent volume of water and worthy of the traveler's observation. It was named in July, r87 1.
A great curiosity is to be found on the eastern border of the Mirror Lake. It is a
fine bay tree growing out of the heart of a noble cedar. It has been named the Sylvan
Dryad, an object peculiarly interesting as a freak of old Dame Nature.

On July r 7, r 87 r, a guest wrote:
\tVe went into the Valley
By the Point of Inspiration
And returned therefrom today
By the Road of Desperation
And have only time to say
That it met our expectation.

Half a page has been cut from the register. When questioned about this
(in the 193o's) Peregoy's daughter Lucy stated that Joaquin Miller had
written a poem on that page and that many years later someone had borrowed the register from Lucy and had cut out the portion of the page
bearing the poem.
Under date of August 5, r 87 r, appears these lines:
Farewell, Yo Semite! Fare thee well! With what pleasing sadness did I utter these
words as thy beauties and thy grandeur receded from my gaze of admiration. The
boldness and magnificence of thy scenery shall ever impress upon me most forcibly the
mighty power of thy great Architect.

And, on June

2,

r873, a guest wrote:

Valley of Yo Semite, fare thee well, thy tranquil river, thy beautiful cascades, thy
towering cliffs. We may never again look into thy bosom, but we take with us, photographed in our memory, thy every wonder and thy every charm-a lingering, long
farewell.

When James McCauley built the first trail (the Four Mile Trail) from
Glacier Point to the floor of the valley, Mountain View House ceased to be
so important as an overnight stopping place for the tourist. By that time
construction had begun on wagon roads into the valley. The Coulterville,
Big Oak Flat, and Wawona roads were completed within a year of each
other. By r 87 5 all three roads were in use. The road from Wawona to Glacier
Point ran via Chinquapin, leaving Peregoy's Mountain View House off the
route.
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Sometime earlier Charles Peregoy and James McCauley had entered into
partnership to build a hotel at Glacier Point. Before the building was completed, Peregoy sold his interest to his partner. McCauley completed construction and operated the hotel for several years.
The summer of 187 s saw the Peregoy family at the Meadows for the last
time. Nearly seventy years later Lucy was to describe the family's last trip
(on July r, r87s) and refer to her own final visit (in the late 193o's) to
Peregoy Meadows:
Leaving Wowona on horseback in the morning, we journeyed over a steep mountain
trail, crossing swollen streams caused by the melting snow. We encountered deep snow
two miles from the Meadow in the afternoon about r o'clock. From this time on until
in the dusk of the evening, horses and riders were floundering through snowdrifts
15 to zo feet deep and not firm or frozen sufficiently hard to bear their weight, making
progress slow and perilous. On arriving at Mountain View House, we were unable to
enter, owing to the depth of the snow, which was even with the eves, making it necessary to shovel down to and away from the doors to gain access to the interior.
All that remains on the site of this old hotel at the present time are a few decayed
logs. The beautiful meadow is there in nature's glory, bringing back memories of my
childhood days.

At the end of the summer, the family returned, as usual, to the ranch at
Mormon Bar. Not long afterward Charles and Mary sold the ranch and
moved to Mariposa, where they rented William Zeller's house at the corner
of Bullion and Seventh Streets. (This house was to become the Peregoy's
permanent home. Here Charles and Mary would live out their lives. Here
Lucy was to nurse her mother, father, husband, and brother through final
illnesses. From here, in her own last illness, Lucy would be hospitalized.
And here, at the time of her funeral, in January, 1944, would gather members of the family and friends of long, long standing.) Charles worked in the
rich Mariposa mine. Later Fred and Frank worked there too. They also
staked out various mining claims of their own. (One such claim, located by
Charles on August r o, r 889, is still in the family. The Location Notice
describes it as "that certain quartz mining claim situated, lying and being on
Whitlock Creek, Mariposa County, and more particularly described as follows, to wit, commencing at a small pine tree standing on the vein so feet
from I. C. Lyons' garden fence and running northwesterly 7 so feet to a stake
in a stone mound; and running from aforesaid pine tree 7 so feet along the
course of the vein in a southeasterly direction; the whole claim being r ,soo
feet in length together with 300 feet of ground on each side of the vein.")
Fred began hauling freight by ox and mule team. Eventually, he owned
eight freighting outfits, hauling supplies and machinery from Stockton to
gold camps and sawmills throughout the Mother Lode. For a time after his
marriage Mariposa continued to be the center of his operations. Then he
moved to Tuolumne.
With Fred's move the family began to scatter. Frank married and, after a
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few years, moved to Inyo County. He bought a ranch near Bishop and
worked in various mines nearby. Harry went to Inyo .County to work as a
forest ranger. He later married and made his home there. Lucy remained in
or near Mariposa. For several years she taught at Bootjack and J erseydale,
rooming and boarding in homes of the trustees and riding horseback to and
from school.
\iVhen Mary contracted tuberculosis, Lucy nursed her through the long,
difficult months until her death. She died on December IO, I893, at the age
of 54· The next issue of the MaTiposa Gazette carried her obituary:
MARY AGNES P EREGOY

The death of this esteemed lady occurred last Sunday afternoon after a painful illness of many months' duration. Mrs. Peregoy was a very quiet, retiring woman but was
much beloved by all who knew her intimately. She came here from Pennsylvania in her
girlhood and since then her life has been spent amid the mountains of Mariposa. She
possessed the elements of a lovely Christian character and always sought peace instead
of contention. Always a delicate woman, her strength gave way very suddenly when
the fatal disease, consumption, fastened itself upon her, and for weary months she has
been confined to her home. A devoted husband and sons and a loving daughter and
many friends ministered to her wants but all was unavailing. A large concourse of
friends followed the body, on Tuesday, to its last resting place.

After her mother's death, Lucy continued to keep house for her father.
Sometime later she married Joseph Milburn. The couple lived with Charles
in the house on Bullion Street, and in I 90 I, Joe bought the home from
William Zeller.
Charles continued to take an active part in business and civic affairs until
failing health forced him to give up such activities. He died on April 8, I904,
at the age of 78, and was buried in the family plot in the Mariposa Cemetery.
An article appearing in the MaTiposa Gazette on April I 6, I 904, reads, in part:
Another of Mariposa's earliest settlers passed away Friday night when C. E. Peregoy
breathed his last. He had been in feeble health for some time, yet his death, caused by
heart failure, was sudden and unexpected ...
He was a man who made and retained friends. His long life here made him one of
the best known men in the county and he had the confidence and respect of all. . ..

FROI\1£ POKER FLAT TO SANDY BAR

By RoY F.

HuDSON

"As Mr. John Oakhurst, gambler, stepped into the main street of Poker flat
on the morning of the 2Jfd of November, I 85o, he was conscious of a change
in its moral atmosphere since the preceding night." With these words Bret
Harte opens his story, "The Outcasts of Poker Flat." \Vas there an actual
Poker Flat? Did Harte have a specific place in mind when he wrote this
story? He stated an exact date-the 23fd of November, I85o. vVhy should
he be exact in time and careless in location?
We have evidence that Harte strove for exactness in his descriptions and
did careful historical research for many of his stories. When Tvlrs. Colles
asked him the origin of his "Thankful Blossom" he answered/
In reply to your letter of the 14th inst. I fear I must begin by saying that the story of
"Thankful Blossom," although inspired and suggested by my residence at Morristown
at different periods, was not written at that place, but in another part of New Jersey.
The "Blossom Farm" was a study of two or three old farmhouses in the vicinity but was
not an existing fact so far as I know. But the description of Washington's Headquarters
was a study of the actual house supplemented by such changes as were necessary for
the epoch I described, and which I gathered from the State Records. The portraits of
Washington and his military family at the Headquarters were drawn from Sparks'
"Life of Washington" and the best chronicles of the time. The episode of the Spanish
envoy is also historically substantiated and the same may be said of the disaffection of
the "Connecticut contingent." . . .
The contour of the scenery and characteristics of the climate have, I believe, changed
but little since I knew them between 1873 and 1876 and "Thankful Blossom" gazed at
them from Baskingridge Road in 1779.

What a pity we do not have similar letters extant about Harte's Mother Lode
stories. If we did, I believe they would reveal the same careful attention to
details of character and location. Harte once stated, "The author has been
frequently asked if such and such incidents \vere real; if he had ever met
such and such characters? To this he must return the one answer, that in only
a single instance, was he conscious of drawing purely from his imagination
and fancy for a character and a logical succession of incidents drawn therefrom."2
The location of Harte's Poker Flat has been debated for many years. Some
locate the town on the Stanislaus River at the crossing of the StocktonSonora Road. In I 8 so there was a settlement at this site. Richard Coke Wood
admits to the settlement but doubts that it is the location of Harte's town. 3
The mining camp that developed at this point on the Stanislaus River at one time
may have been called Poker Flat. It was not until later, with the construction of the
bridge, that the location became known as O'Byrne's Ferry. It has been asserted by
some writers that the name of Poker Flat was derived from gambling activities within
the camp and also served as the locale for Bret Harte's story, "The Outcasts of Poker
Flat." Only a few old stone foundations remain as evidence that a mining town ever
existed here and it is very doubtful that Bret Harte had this location in mind when he
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wrote his famous short story. The environment does not fit the wintery scene described
by Harte where Mr. Oakhurst, Uncle Billy, the Duchess, and Mother Shipton were
marooned by a heavy snow storm. If the author had any geographical location in mind,
he would more likely have been referring to the mining camp at Poker Flat in Northern California.

There is a mining camp by the name of Poker Flat in Sierra County. The
remains of it can still be seen. The rugged territory and the snowy winters
are in keeping with Harte's descriptions. Poker Flat in Tuolumne County
has been under the waters of Tulloch Reservoir for several years; a state
historical marker now points to the approximate location and during low
water level, some people have reported that they have seen the old ruins on
the bottom of the lake.
According to some authorities, Bret Harte came to California in I 854 at
the age of I 7. 4 He did odd jobs including school teaching in the Bay area
and in Tuolumne County until I 857 when he went north to Humboldt
County at the age of 20. Harte states that he was "encouraged by the success
of 'The Luck of Roaring Camp' to write 'The Outcasts of Poker Flat,'
'Miggles,' 'Tennessee's Partner,' and those various other characters who had
impressed the author when, a mere truant schoolboy, he had lived among
them."" This last statement is a very revealing one. From this we can assume
that, if he lived among these people as a "truant schoolboy" he must have
been living in Tuolumne County; he would hardly call himself, as editor of
a Humboldt County newspaper, a truant schoolboy. Besides, during his stay
in the northern part of the state he was not living at a mining camp where
characters such as the Outcasts might drift through; he was living in the city
of Eureka on the California coast. So if we can accept the premises that Harte
was concerned with authenticity in his characters and locations, that he
became acquainted with the prototypes of the characters he used in "The
Outcasts of Poker Flat" before he moved to Humboldt County, then we are
led to the conclusion that Poker Flat must be located in the Southern Mines
area. Since tradition has placed it on the Stanislaus River at the StocktonSonora Road crossing, let us investigate this location.
Many people, including Dr. vVood, have rejected the location for climatic
reasons. Sufficient snow does not fall in this area to maroon five people in
the foothills for a week. This is very obvious from an examination of weather
conditions in Tuolumne County at the present time. However, an examination of the weather reports of a hundred years ago reveals quite a change in
climate in the foothills. The newspapers of the I 8 so's and I 86o's describe in
detail the snow storm and blizzards that occurred in the region of Poker Flat,
Tuolumne County. Here are three accounts of weather conditions around
the Jamestown, Sonora, Columbia areas in I858.
On the 13th, we had the first noteworthy snow of the winter. It fell to a depth of
five inches, as I measured near my cabin and it remained for three days. Much snow has
fallen in the mountains and the hills in the vicinity have more snow on them than at
any time in the last five years. Last winter was a cold one, but did not bring so much
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snow as we have had this season. On the morning of the 14th, the reservoir was thickly
frozen over, and the afternoon of that day, I saw people out sleigh riding-something
I had never seen before. The cold weather freezed (sic) the dirt in our sluice boxes and
cut off our water supply, and the consequences are that during the whole of the past
week I have worked a day and three fourths, 6
The last week a storm which has not had its like during the last six years, no, not
even in eight years, and that is about as far as the life of the "oldest inhabitant" in these
diggings extends. Such a wind storm as we had is rare in any country where I have been,
and in fact I never saw its equal save once off Cape of Good Hope, when a hurricane
blew me about for x8 days. Of course, people have not prepared here for such weather
as had never been experienced. The consequences are that the flumes have been blown
down, houses unroofed, ditches and reservoirs broken, and all kinds of large and small
damage done that rain, and wind, and hail, and frost could do in such a community as
this. The weather has cut off communications to a considerable extent with remote
parts of the country and we don't know what has been doing elsewhere. With fro zen
ground, frozen water, frozen ditches, frozen shovels, frozen quicksilver, and frozen
mines for nearly two weeks, there has been little gold taken out .... This winter is the
hardest one I have seen in this country; not a few of the miners are sick at heart, for
they have been subject to severe losses by this breaking of the ditches .. . .'
Hailstones fell to the depth of a foot in many places and in many instances as large
as a walnut in size. Rain fell in torrents and on Friday night snow fell to the depth of
six inches~

The severe and snowy winters of the past are also attested by the senior
citizens of the region. The oldest citizen in the area related conditions of ice,
sleet, blocked roads, frozen rivers that existed in his youth. 0
The diaries of little Alice and Walter Dudley who lived near Coulterville
in the r 87o's reveals the number of days that school had to close because of
snowstorms and the long periods when snow piled up four feet high and
higher.
Mar. 4· It has been snowing all this morning and it began to storm last night.
Mar. 5· It was quite cloudy today and I think it is going to snow again, but I hope
not. I am so tired of snow.
Mar. 9· Last night it snowed about two inches, but before I went to bed there was
about a foot. 10
Feb. 6. It was very cold last night and froze so hard that the snow held me up.
Feb. 17. It snowed about 2 inches yesterday and then cleared off and froze very hard
last night.
Feb. 2 I. I built a snow house yesterday.
Feb. 24. It snowed about six inches last night. 11

In addition to the severity of the weather one hundred years ago, one
should keep in mind the fragility of Harte's characters, indigenous to the
gambling houses, not to the mining shafts. These people are not miners or
outdoorsmen; they are delicate saloon plants unaccustomed to even boy
scouting. Harte calls both Mother Shipton and the Duchess "frail." Of Oakhurst he says he "was the strongest and yet the weakest of the outcasts of
Poker Flat."
Harte mentions the false concept that most people had of the miners of
the Mother Lode even in his day.' 2
Many of them [the miners] were refined and educated men, and scarcely any
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labouring men or artisans- they had, in spite of their long hair and mustachios, refined
and delicate hands, feet, and faces.

A second problem that must be solved before we can logically place Poker
Flat in Tuolumne County is the location of Sandy Bar, the destination of the
outcasts. If Poker Flat was on the Stanislaus at O'Byrne's Ferry, Sandy Bar
must have been not more than fifteen or twenty miles away. It is difficult to
find a map of the region that indicates the location of Sandy Bar, but then I
have not been able to locate a map that places half of the old mining settlements that I know once dotted the banks of the river. The life of many of
these camps was too brief for recorded history. However, a map published
by the Stockton Chamber of Commerce and compiled on the research of
A. C. Oullahan, shows Sandy Bar to be on the Stanislaus River approximately
ten miles from O'Byrne's Ferry.
Several years ago a research team of Modesto Junior College faculty and
students uncovered some of the ruins of this old mining camp at the mouth
of Peoria Creek. Bret Harte's description of Sandy Bar (he uses this location
in many of his stories) 13 closely resembles this site in spite of the vast changes
that have occurred here over the past 1 oo years, especially since the completion of Tulloch Dam.
A further confirmation of this site as Sandy Bar was made by one of the
oldtimers in the area. He knew the location and stated that at this point on
the river the sand goes down for a depth of twenty feet. It is the only place
along the river where this phenomenon occurs and the oldtimers always
referred to it as Sandy Bar. 14
Once again evidence points to the location of Poker Flat in Tuolumne
County. In order to obtain first hand observations of Harte's descriptions, a
walking tour, attempting to reconstruct the route of the Outcasts from Poker
Flat to Sandy Bar was arranged.1 5 The following is the log of this trip:
THE JouRNAL OF THE Hnm FROM PoKER FLAT TO SANDY BAR
It is s:oo A.M. on the damp, cold morning of March 25, r96r. The four of us are
waiting on the shore of Tulloch Lake, as near as possible to the submerged settlement of
Poker Flat. The weather is perfect for the occasion; it almost duplicates the weather
conditions of the 23rd of November, r85o. 16 The foothills and the mountains are convulsed by a violent storm which undoubtedly is bringing snow to the higher altitudes
and rain, hail, sleet, and maybe snow here in the foothills.
As the sky lightens enough for us to see the outlines of trees through the grey mist,
we four outcasts trudge to the nearest gulch, for Harte says, "Only when the gulch
which marked the uttermost limit of Poker Flat was reached, the leader spoke briefly
and to the point." vVe have found the gulch, now overgrown with wild berries and
chapparal; it narrows from a wide mouth at the water's edge up to a thin trough where
a footpath crosses it. We pause to listen, in imagination, to the voice of authority telling
us to never show ourselves again in Poker Flat. Then we turn our rain-soaked faces to
the north and follow the footpath to a point where it crosses an old abandoned horse
trail that leads to the water's edge and undoubtedly continues underwater straight to
the old settlement. Our eyes leave the path at the water's edge and skim over the surface
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to where we imagine the submerged town to be; we suddenly feel the link with Poker
Flat that the four outcasts must have felt as they turned their faces from it.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

We are now at the point in the story where Harte states, "The road to Sandy Bar
lay over a steep mountain range." We look up and the sheer walls of the plateau of
Table Mountain can be seen in the distance. vVe look up the river a few hundred feet;
it is tumbling out of a canyon that has been carved roo feet down in the lava flow.
A few trees attempt to grow on the sides. Scrubby brushes try to cover some of the
rock outcroppings, but many become unhooked and hang down precipitously along
the sides of the mountain. Where soil has had time to accumulate in the pockets, some
mountain plants grow. It is rugged, rocky country for the traveler.
Now we can see our path leading upward-a long hard climb, but is it "distant a
day's severe travel" to Sandy Bar, as Harte states? vVe shall see.
vVe are farther along the trail and we have come to another point in Harte's story.
"In that advanced season (November) the party soon passed out of the moist temperate
regions of the foothills into the dry, cold, bracing air of the Sierras." Evidently we are
not to get out of the moist atmosphere today, but the higher we climb, the farther away
is the river and the closer the mountain top and the winds that sweep down from it.

*

*

*

*

*

We have now come out upon a mountain meadow and our path narrows to just a
foot path. Harte states, "The trail was narrow and difficult."
As the four of us push our way through the damp meadow trying to distinguish
the forty-niner trail from a newly made cattle path, we climb over a short rise and drop
into a gulley. A little creek is happily jumping over the rocks. We stop for a drink of
the cool mountain water and as we rise, we notice that four black buzzards are slowly
circling us as though we were carrion. Have we left the present and entered the past?
Are we really the outcasts of Poker Flat once again reliving the climax of our lives?
We shake the enchanted cobwebs from our minds and cross the stream. vVe look to the
left and to the right for a path. We will have to circle around this mountain, or go
straight over the top. Suddenly at our feet we notice that the schist rocks have been laid
together in a pattern. We have uncovered a portion of a roadbed and it leads off to the
right, away from the river and up to the summit of the mountain.

*

*

*

*

We have been following this road for more than half a mile and we notice its strong
construction over each gulley and around its curve. There is no doubt we are walking
on an old roadbed.
Now the road winds through the brush into a wide triangular valley. We all feel
the strain on our legs as we ascend higher. Now we are beyond the shrub line and we
pause. V/e are entering a huge, natural amphitheatre, one of the most impressive that I
have seen in the region. Harte describes this location: "The spot was singularly wild
and impressive. A wooded ampitheatre surrounded on three sides by precipitous cliffs
of naked granite sloped gently toward the crest of another precipice that overlooked
the valley." Harte has described this location fairly accurately . Much of the wooded
wilderness is gone, of course, since the miners chopped down all the trees; Table Mountain is not granite; the distant precipice is not visible from here. But this is an amphitheatre surrounded on three sides by precipitous cliffs that overlook the valley. A fence
now strides across the amphitheatre to keep the cattle in or out. The dark walls of Table
Mountain rise straight up from the last thin stretches of rising meadow. The sight is so
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impressive, moreso because of the faithfulness of the location to Harte's description,
that the four of us sit on the fence and silently contemplate the scene.

*
As we sit here, fine flakes of snow are falling. The experience is monumental, but
indescribable. vVe must be on the very spot where the Outcasts stopped in their journey
and we are experiencing their uncanny feeling of isolation as the snow begins to cut
us off from the world outside. Truly we are reliving, experience by experience, the last
moments in the lives of the Outcasts of Poker Flat.

*

*

*

*

*

*

*

We have stopped to read Harte's description. "He (Oakhurst) looked at the gloomy
walls that rose a thousand feet above the circling pines around him; at the sky ominously clouded; at the valley already deepening into shadows." vVe, like Oakhurst,
look around us. We do not see the woo foot walls, although the crest, 200 feet overhead, looks much higher in this drizzling sleet. We look up at the gloomy sky "ominously clouded" and truly so. W e look up at the rocky summit. vVe can see the tortuous
lava flow leading up - up to the flat plateau.
vVe have now climbed to the base of the dark rocks and now we are looking out
over the valley. What a spectacular view. vVe can look down upon the territory over
which we have recently traveled. One could have seen the smoke rising from Poker
Flat had Poker Flat still been in existence. \Ve can see our trail running into the dense
dark underbrush, becoming more and more mysterious and ominous as it is obliterated
by the cold rain. Now we feel as the Outcasts must have felt : there is no turning back,
not into that mysterious darkness, even though it means disaster; the way has to be
ahead.
* * * * *
W e note that Harte states that the Outcasts arrived at this spot at noon and stopped
here and it is half way to Sandy Bar. It has taken us about two hours to reach here.
We undoubtedly have been traveling faster than could a party which included two
women in fancy dress.
* * * * *
We have explored the area and we have failed to find the log cabin mentioned by
Harte. It would have been a miracle if we had found it after 110 years. vVe did, however, find the sites of several cabins. Any one of these might have been the one mentioned by Harte.
* * * * *
We have walked up the creek, arched over with pines and, after stumbling in and
out of the water, we have come to a trail that leads directly up to the top of T~ble
Mountain. Again we feel the exhilaration of discovery. This can be the only poss1ble
road to Sandy Bar. A route along the river, which might be more direct, is impossi.ble;
these volcanic mountains come right down to the water's edge. A route that m1ght
circle these mountains to the east is impossible for this table top extends for miles and
miles to the east and north. We are certainly convinced that we are on the old road to
Sandy Bar, the old, long-forgotten, long-abandoned road to Sandy Bar.

*

..

*

We realize with startling reality that we are at the spot where the poor outcasts wer.e
snowed in. Here is the very canyon where Uncle Billy "felt compelled to retire unul
he could recover his gravity." Here are the tall pine trees to which perhaps "he confided his joke." Here is an ideal place to tether the mules; here is good pasture for them.
From this point the Outcasts could see "drift on drift of snow piled high around :he
hut-hopeless, uncharted, trackless sea of white lying below the rocky shores to wluch
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the castaways still clung. Through the marvellously clear air the smoke of the pastoral
village of Poker Flat rose miles away. Mother Shipton saw it, and from a remote pinnacle of her rocky fastness hurled in that direction a final malediction." Yes, all this is
here, except the snow- the rocky shores, the distance from Poker Flat, the remote
pinnacle, the rocky fastness.
We ask ourselves, would it be possible for six people to be snowed in here for a
week? Just three hours from civilization? The overhanging cliff of Table Mountain
makes a natural shelter here from the elements and it is possible to imagine the wind
sweeping snow off the plateau, gust after gust of fury and piling it up in huge drifts
right here at the foot. But would the drifts get "twenty feet over their heads?" Maybe
we should allow Harte some poetic license and remember that the Outcasts were four
city folks unaccustomed to outdoor experiences and two lovers, Piney and Tom, who
were running away and enjoyed the prospect of camping out in the snow. Here were
four people seized by confusion and fear in the face of the unexpected and two people
too innocent to be aware of danger. vVith Sandy Bar one day away from Poker Flat,
even snow thirty feet high could not stop a seasoned outdoorsman from obtaining
assistance in an emergency. If Tom had gone for help the first day, all would have been
saved. But this is not what Bret Harte wanted. The point that Harte is making, I
believe, is that these people did not have enough common sense to know how to help
themselves. Harte is not telling a story of miners inured to the elements and lost on the
trail. He is telling a story of alcoholics, neurotics, weaklings, and sinners who could
not stand up to any exposure. One might even read some symbolism here if one wished:
sin cannot bear exposure; expose it and it must die. In Harte's story the outside storm
is not as important or meaningful as the inner tempest that possesses the reason.

*

*

..

*

We have taken a few additional steps to the head of the gulch and on to the top of
Table Mountain. The first site that greets us is what we should have expected-the pine
tree. This one is one of the largest digger pines that I have ever seen. It must be several
hundred years old. It dwarfs us all in its immensity. Immediately Harte's words come
to our minds, "At the head of the gulch, on one of the largest pine-trees, they found
the deuce of clubs pinned to the bark with a bowie-knife." We ran to the tree under
the illusion that this must be the very tree where Oakhurst "cashed in his chips." We
even searched the trunk and the area around the tree for some mementoes of the past,
but we are rewarded with only pine cones. 17

.. .

*

.. .

From the flat plateau on which we now are, we can walk to the northwest side and
look down over the steep cliff, 200 feet down and see the foliage tumbling down to
the rushing river. We can look to the east and see the mountain stretching far, far
away, curving back north around a deep ravine. Somewhere around there is Sandy Bar.

*

*

.. .. ..

We have lost the trail here. We are wandering around and wondering where to look
for it. Harte said the trail led over the mountain. We are looking around us very carefully and walking slowly along the rim of the plateau .

..

*

*

. ..

A notch in the edge has led us to a path carved out of the rock. We have found the
trail. \Ve feel like throwing our hats in the air in complete jubilation, but the rain makes
us more sensible. We look closely and see the neatly arranged rocks along the side of
the steep mountain that help keep the path from caving in. No one needs to tell us;
this is the way to Sandy Bar.
* * * ., .,
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The trail is zigzagging down the steep mountain, through the thick manzanita,
buckbrush, and oak. vVe cannot see the river, but we know we are approaching it for
the roar is getting louder.
* * * * *
Our trail has come out onto a wider trail which leads to the northeast. We are
taking it.
* * " * *
We have now arrived at Sandy Bar, Tom and Piney's home. Peoria Creek enters the
river here. The ruins are high up on the sandy bank. vVe have examined the old
garbage dump and found many artifacts of this once thriving settlement. It is now the
middle of the afternoon and our feet tell us that we have walked at least ten miles of
rugged trail. If we have not walked in the footsteps of Oakhurt, Uncle Billy, The
Duchess, Mother Shipton, Tom and Piney today, then this has been a most remarkable
coincidence.

This is the evidence that I offer in support of placing Poker Flat in Tuolumne County: Harte strove for accuracy in the setting of his locales; he
evidently had a specific place in mind when he wrote The Outcasts; tradition
links the old settlement at O'Byrne's Ferry with Poker Flat; Harte's own
words indicate that he met the prototypes of the Outcasts in Tuolumne
County; weather conditions in this area in November of 1850 could have
been snowy and blustering; Harte's characters can better express his theme
if they are caught in a sudden storm in a mild region, than if they are overtaken by an expected storm in a wintery climate. Lastly, Harte's descriptions
tally with the old route from Poker Flat to Sandy Bar.
Maybe there is as good or better evidence for placing Poker Flat in Sierra
County. If so, I would like to hear it.
NOTES
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6. Daily Alta Californian, January I7, I858.
7· Daily Alta Californian, January 24, I858 .
8. Daily Alta CalifoTnian, January 27, I858.
9· Frank Smith of Copperopolis has spent his life in the area and is well acquainted
with the history of the region.
IO. The manuscript diary of little Alice Dudley, aged 5· Ruth Ann Newport of the
Tuolumne County Historical Museum in the Veteran's Memorial Building, was kind
enough to let me peruse the two diaries.
I I. The manuscript diary of Walter Dudley.
I2. Geoffrey Bret Harte, Th e Letters of Bret Harte (London: Hodder and Stoughton), n.d., pp. 353-54·
13· "The Iliad of Sandy Bar" and "Two Gentlemen from Sandy Bar" are two of
Harte's works that use Sandy Bar as the principal location. "Roger Catron's Friend,"
"Tennessee's Partner," and many others mention Sandy Bar.
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14. The oldtimer is Frank Smith of Copperopolis.

rs. The research party consisted of professors Junius Kellam, Wilbur Sims, Roy
Hudson, and student Gene Thomas.
r6. The headline of the Modesto Bee that evening was "Heaviest Snow of '6r Drops
on Sierras." r8 inches of snow fell in the Sierras that day.
r 7· In returning to this area in the spring of r962, I discovered that the giant pine
tree was burned down in the last disastrous forest fire in this area. Many of the trees
and almost all the shrubs are now gone. Fortunately I have pictures of the giant pine
and the area on top of Table Mountain here.
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(Continued from page 91)

of the intellectuals"; it is treason because such men have a loyalty which
transcends the narrow interests of any particular portion of humanity. Histories which divide mankind have led to the definition of history as the deadliest poison distilled by man.
The maintenance of an understanding of the continuity of history, indeed
of the larger chain of life, has always been vital to the health and safety of the
human community, but in the middle of the twentieth century a pervasive
consciousness of such "identification" has become a crucial matter for survival. The great nations of the world today, including our own, have an
official policy of mass extermination. Our intentions are no worse now than
they have been on various occasions in the past; four hundred years ago the
Catholics and Protestants would have exterminated each other with as much
conviction of righteousness as the Russians and Americans in our own time,
but they lacked the power to make their will a deed.
Since we now have the capacity to erase six thousand years of human
accomplishment on this planet, the rope which enables us to put together the
component parts of ourselves is more important than ever before. It must
strengthen our commitment to the human community, not weaken it. History should lead to the understanding that the record of conflicts among
peoples is a story of allies who have at one time and another fallen out with
each other, and that the "great tradition" is the widening and broadening and
deepening of loyalties, and of an increasing sensitivity to life itself.
The rope must be made of strong materials and it must be made as strong
at the connecting points between and among nations as it is within the nation.
It is time for an end of nationalism, and an end of nationalist history, if we
would be drawn up out of the abyss.
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